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PROLOGUE 
To the CITY, 
Newly after the Removal of the Dukes Company from 


Lincols-Inn-fields to their new Theatre, near 
Salzsbury-Court. 


VR Anthor ( like as ) finding "would {carce ado, 
() At tother end o'th' Town, is come to Jon 7 
And ſince "tis his laſt Tryal, kas that Wit 
To throw himſelf on a ſubſtantial Pit, 

Where needy Wit, or Critick dare not come, 
Lift Neighbour i'the Cloak, with looks ſo grunt, 
$hou'd prove a Dunne 3 

Where Punk in Vizor dare not rant and tear 
To put ws ont, ſince Bridewel is ſo near ; 

In ſhort, we ſhall be heard, he nnderſlood, 

If not, ſhall be admir'd, and that's as good; 
For you to ſtnſeleſt Plays have ftill been kind, 
Nay where no ſenſe was, you a Jeſt wou'd find : 
And never was it heard of, that the City 

Did ever take occaſion to be witty 

Upon dull Poet, or ſliff Players ATion, 

But ſtill with claps oppos'd the hiſſing FaTion, 
But if you hiſid, 'twas at the Pit, not Stage, 
So with the Poet, damn'd the damning Age, : 
And ſlill we know are ready to ingage 

Againſt the flouting, ticking Gentry, who 
Citizen, Player, Poet, won'd undo, 

The Poet, no 5 unleſ; by commendation 3 

For on the Change, Wits have no reputation 5 
And rather than be branded for a Wit, 

He with yon, able men, wou' dcredit get. 
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« Mrs. Flonnce. 
A little Black-a-more, Lacquey to Formal. 


_ 


 ThePerſons: 


Mr. Gerard, ? Young Gentlemen of the Town, and 


Mr. Martin. Friends. 
A vain Coxcomb, and rich City-Heir, 
Mr. Parris or Monſien newly returned from France , and 
De Paris. mightily affected with the Frenc 


Language and Faſhions. | 
An old rich Spaniſh Merchant newly re- 


Mr. James Formal or turned home » as much affeted with 
© . Don Diego. * the Habit and Cuſtoms. of $pain, and 
| Uncle to De Paris. 
Mrs. Hippolita. Formal: get; 
: Formal's Silter, an impertinent preciſe 
bars. Cantion. [ Old Wo apy P P 
Prue. | Hippolita's Maid. 


Mrs. Flirt. Two Common Women of the Town. 


A Parſon. 
A French Scullion. 
Servants, Waiter, and Attendants. 
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THE 


GENTLEMAN- 
Dancing-Maſter. 


ACT I. : SCENE I. 
Don Diego's Houſe in the Evening. 


Enter Hippolita and Prue ber Maid. 


Hipp. O confine a Woman juſt in her rambling ! 
Age ! take away her liberty at the very 
time ſhe ſhou'd uſe it ! O barbarous Aunt | 
O unnatural Father ! to ſhut up a poor Girl 
at fourteen, and hinder her budding ; all 

things are ripen'd by the Sun3 to ſhut up a poor Girl at four-. 

teen TS 
Pru. 'Tis true, Miſs, two poor young Creatures as we are! 
Hipp- Not fuffer'd to ſee a play in a twelve-month !—— 
Prx. Nor to go to Ponchinello nor Paradiſe |! — 
Hyph: Nor to take a Ramble to the Park nor Mulberry- -/ 
r'o 
Prx. Nor to Tatnam-Conrt not Iſlington | — —— 
Hipp. Nor to eat a Sillybub in new Spring-gar'> * * 
Couſin ! B 
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. he'll be your Huſband, if your Father come to ni 


(2) 
Prx. Nor to drink apitit of Wine with a Friend at the Prince 
10 the Sun !—— "6 
Hypp. Nor to hear a Fiddle in good Campany. 
Pry. Nor to hear the Organs 'and Tongs at the Gun in 


A —_ pe F | ; 
o ta» Chagch , þegauſe the m 
Veil [ oul'f e rod nc hw 
to go to Church! 


Pru. Or [ either, but between two Majds ! 
Hipp., Not fee a,man! —— __. 5 
Pru. Not come near 2,man! 


Hipp. Nor heaf of a man 


Pru. No, Miſs, but to be deny'd a man ! and to have no uſe. 
- at all of a man/! 


Hipp. Hold, hold---- your reſentment js as much greater than 
mine, as your experience has been greater z but all this while, 


"what do we make of my Coufin, my Huſband ele (as my Aunt 


fays) we have had his Company theſe three 'days, Is he no 
man ? 

Pre. No faith, he's but a Aorſierr, but you'll reſolve your 
felf that queſtion within theſe three days : for by that time, 

Em 

 Hipp. Or if | provide not my ſelf with err. in the mean 
time ! For Fathers ſeldom chuſe well, and I will no more take 
my Fathers choice in a Huſband , than I would ig a Gown. or 
a Suit of Knots : ſa that if that Couſin: of mine were not an il! 
contriv'd ugly-Frekeiſh-fool in being my Fathers choice , I 
fhou'd hate him ; beſides, he has almoſt made me out of love 
with mirth and good humour , for he debaſes it-as much as a 
Jack-pudding 3 and Civility and good Breeding more than a 
City Dancing-Maſtcr. —— | | , 

Prix. What, won't you marry him then, Madam? 

Hipp. Wou'dſt thou have me marry a Fool ! an [diot? 

Pru. Eord'! 'tis a ſign you have been kept up. indeed !. and 
know little of the Warld to refuſe a man for a Huſband oply, 
becauſe he's a Fool. Merhinks he's a pretty apiſh kind of a 


_ Gentleman, like other Gentlemen, and handſom enough to lye 


", 
"| 
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with in the dark 3 when Huſbands take their priviledges , os 


(3) 
for the day<times'you may take'the priviledge of a' Wife. 
. Hipp. Excellent Governeſs, you do underttand the World, I 
(7X | 

Pru.” Then you ſhou'd be guided by me. 

Hipp. Art thou in earneſt theh, damn'd Jade > wou'dſt thou 
have me marry him ? well---- there are more poor young Wo- 
men undone and married, to filthy Fellows, by the treachery ( 
and evil counſel of Chamber-maids, than by the obſtinacy and 
covetouſneſs of Parents: | | 

Prx. -Does not your Father come on purpoſe our of Spaiz to 
marry you to him 2 Canyou releaſe your ſelf from your Aunt 
or Father any other way ? Have you a mind to be ſhut up as 
Jong, as you live? For my part (though you can hold out upon 
the Lime from the Walls here, Salt, old Shoes, and Qat-meal)T' 
cannot live fo, I muſt eonfeſs my patience is worn out—— 

Hipp. Alas / alas !poor Prue | your ſtomach lies another way, 

I will take pity of you, and get mea Huſband very ſuddenly, 
who may have a Servant at your ſervice 3 but rather than mar- 
ry my Couſin, I will be a Nun in the new Proteſtant Nunnery / 
they talk of, where (they ſay) there will be, no hopes of co- 
ming near a man. 

Pry. But you can marry no body but you Couſin, Miſs, your 
Father you expe to night , and be certain his $par;/ſþ policy 
and watinefs,. which has kept you up ſo cloſe ever (ince you * 

_ came from Hackrey-School, will make ſure of you within a day 
/._or two at fartheſt þ 
7 Higp. Then 'tistime to think how to prevent him-+- ſtay--- 
_*/ _ Þru In vain, vain Miſs! 
— _- Hipp- If we knew but any man; any man, though he were 
but a little handſomer than the Devil, ſo that he were a Gen- 
tleman. 
Prx. What if you did know any man, if you had an oppor- 
tunity 5 cou'd you have confidence to ſpeak to a man firſt? But 
if you cou'd, how cou'd you come to him; or he to you ?. nay 
how cou'd you ſend to him? for though you cou'd write, 
which your Father in his Spaniſh prudence wou'd never permit 
you to learn, who ſhou'd carry the Letter? but we need not be 
concern'd for that, (ince we'know not to whem to ſend it, 
| B 2 Hipp. 
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Hipp. Stay !---+ it muſt be;ſo---- Fle try however — 

Enter Monfieur de Paris, | 
aonſ: Serviteur, Servittur,.|a Confiat; I come to give the 


Lon goir, as the-French (ay, 


- - Hipp- © Couſin, you kuow:him., the fine Gentleman. they 


talk of ſo much in Town. | 

Pru, What ! will you talk to.hia of any man elſe > 

Atonſ | know all the beaux monde Couliae, 

Hipp- Miſter ———— 

Manſ. Monſieur Taileur ! Monſieur Eſmit, Monſieur —— 

Hipp. Theſe are Erench-men—— 

Monj. Non, non, vou'd you have me ſay Mr. Taylor, Mr. 
$mith, fic, fie, cert ndn £ 

Hipp. But don't you know the brave.Gentleman they-talk.of 
ſo much in Town? 

Monſ, Who, Monſieur Gerrard ? 

Hipp. What kind of man.is that Mr, Gerrard ? and then l'le 
tell you. | 
Aenſ: Why---- he is truly. a pretty man, a pretty man---«. a 
pretty fo ſo---- kind of man, for an Ergliſh-man. 

Hipp. How ! a pretty man? 

Monſ. Why, he is conveniently tall---- but 

Hipp. But, what? 

Morſ. And not i!ll-ſhap'd— but—— A 

Hipp. But what? by 

Monſ: And handſom, as 'tis thought— but——»- 

Hipp: But, what are your Exceptians to him? _ 

Monſ. 1 can't tell you, becauſe they are innumerable, innu-- 
merable mon foy. 

Hipp. Has he Wit? 

Monſ. Ay, ay, they ſay. he's witty, brave and de bel humetir 
and well-bred with all that—— but —— 

Hipp. But what ? he wants Jac gmeay? 

Monſ. Non, non, they ſay he has good ſenſe and judyzment, 
but it 18 according to the accouot Ergljs'-— for 

Hipp. For what? 

Manſ. For Jarait—- if I think t——- 


Hipp. Why? Afonſ: 


-—_ 


(5) 
 Aonſ. Why— why his Taylor lives within Lydeate— his 
Valet dt Chambre is no Freech-man— and he has been ſeen at 
nood-diy-to go ipto 4n ESglh Eating-houſe— - "© 
- *Hipp. Say den ond DOES SARA 5. "6. 

'-*Monſ. Ther for _ well-bred you ſhall judge= firſt' te 
can't dance a ſtep, nor-ſing'a French Song ,* nor ſwear a French 
Oat?, nor uſe the polite French word in his Cgnverfationz and 
in fine, can't' play at Hombre—- but ſpeaks bife good Bnglir 
with the commune homebred pronunciation, and in tine, to ſay 


no more, he n re carries a Snuff: box about with him. % 
Hipp. Indee ; 


AMvnſ; And yet this man has been abroad as much as an 
man, and does not make the leaſt ſhew of it, but atitfle in h 
Meen, not at all in his difcour Jernie {He never talks abch 
as of St. Peters Church, and Rome, the Eſcurial, or Mazdrid, nay 
not ſo muchr as of Henry IV. of Port-Newf, Parie, and the aw 
Lowvre, nor of the Grand Roy, © © + HR EIDEGis.- 

Hipp- Tis for his commendation , if be dbes not ralk\of his 
Travels. Favs | ants As 

Monſ: Aol,auh—— Coufſint— he is conſcious himſelf of his 
wants, becauſe he is very envious, for he cannot endare me— 

- Hipp: He ſhall 'be my min then for that, - © [aſpde. 
Ay, ay, 'tis the ſame, Prve. No I know he, cart endu your, 
Coulig —— - (PEE | 

Monſ: How do you know it— whonever ſtir out; Teſts 

non 


Hipp. Well—dear Conſm—'if you will promiſe me never to» / 


.tell my Aunt, le tell you— 
*- Monſe 1 won't, I won't, Jarni&— * 
4g Nor to be concern'd your ſelf fo as to make a quarref 
of it. 
Monſ: Non, non— | 
Kipp. Upon the word of a Gentleman. 
Monſ. Foy de Chevalier, I will not quarrel. 


Pre. Lord, Miſs! I wander you won't believe him without 


more ado ? 
Hipp. Then he has the hatred of a Rival for you. 
Monſ. Mal a peſte. 
. Hipps 


* _— A. 2% - 


2 (6s) 
* 9h Gali know,;m Qbaniberhs Mekmagds [pa wg door 
_ - znto ery, winch, into. the back-yard of a Tavern, 
0.6 ; {once ſpymg me at the, Window, has often 
fince ws Fo to come in at that Window by. the help of the 
Leads of a low P pun adjoyning, and indeed 'twas as much 
as my Maid. and I cau'd doto keep him out—— 
Ault Caqquin,! - 
6 2H 2p. "But nothing. is:{trooger thag averk ion 5, for [ Jato bim 
ly, even as oi as I love your r—.,, 
Pra. T believe ſo. faith—— but what delign have. we now on 
foot? © [ aſide. 
»» Hipp., This diſcovery ,is. an Argument, ſure of wy, love to 


10 weil! 
. Mt; nf 4 Ay, ay.3 fay. no mote, FF [ doubt not your q- 
_ for me, becaule 1 ubt not your judgment. But what's 
"done with this Faofaron—— [ know where he eats to 
ai _— [le go find him out ventze plet——.., 


eo: ODE deaxiEpulia,;: you will, ot make;a wr of 


ht what your promiſe wou'd come to ! 


"ao {Wow 'd you, bare hy man:gt Honour 


Pi Keep his promiſe ?, 
ſe, A Joke! bus, Milerl a thagawere nat. fo my honour, 


i! oV1 LY A. . 
" iy _ in, Alouph you do me thei iury to. \think 1 cou'd 
— do not do yqur ſelf the injury to think any one cou'd 
# falfe to you— will you be aſraid of loſing your Miſtreſs 3 to 
R \ fon ſuch.a fear co. your, Rival, were for his bonour, and not 
or yours ſure. 
Monſ. Nay, Couſin, I'de have you knowt war never afraid 
of loſiug my Miſtreſs in earneſt—— Let me ſee the man can 
_ get my Miſtreſs from me, Jarnit—— but he that loves mult 
leem a little jealous. 
Hipp. Nor to his Rival, 'thofe that have Jealouli ie, hide it 
from their Rivals. 
Morſ. But there arc ſome who ſay Jealouſte 18 no moretobe 
- hid than a Cough 3 but it ſhou'd never be diſcovered in me, if 
I had it, becaule it'is, not Frexch, it is not French at all-— 
ventre——bleu— 


FOES > 


Hipp. 
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| gram-quartel, and then wou'd make a Jeſt on't, when 'tis too- 
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Hipp. No, you ſhou'd railly your Rival ,” and rather make 
a Jeſt of your Quarrel to- hmm, and that I ſuppoſe 'is French 
tov | RL; 
Monſ. 'Tis fo,'tis {o,Conſtn,'tis the'veritable French Method $ 
for your Engl, for want of Wit, drive every thing to a ſerious 


. 


ate, when they can't labgh, Jarnie! — + OTE wy 

Hipp. Yes, yes, I wou'd have you railly him ſoundly, do not - 
fpare him a jot—— but ſhall you ſee him-to night > * 

Monſ. Ay, ay ; 

Hipp. Yes | pray be ſure to ſee him for the Jelt's ſake —— 

Monſ, 1 will for [ love a Jelte as well as any bel Eſprit of 
'em all——da | 

Hipp. Ay , and railly him ſoundly 3 be ſure you railly him 
ſoundly, and tell him, juſt thus— that the Lady he has (o long 
courted, from the great Window of the 84ip-Tavern, is to be 
your Wife to morrow , unleſs he come at his wonted hour of 
ſix in the morning to her Window to forbid the Banes; for *tis 
the firſt and laſt time of aſking: and if he come not, let him 
for ever hereafter ſtay away and hold his tongue. | 

Monſ. Hah, ha, ha, a ver good Jeſte, teſte blau. 

Hipp. And if the Foul ſhou'd come again, I wou'd tell him 
his own, I. warrant you}, Coulin 3 my Gentleman'ſhou'd'be ſa- 
tisfie@for good and all, I'de ſecure him. 

Monſ:*Bon, Bon. 

Pre. Well, well! young Miſtrefs, you were not at Heckney- 
Schoul for nothing Þſee ; nor taken away for nothing 3a Wo- 


man may ſoon be too old. but is never too 1 | 
her lelt> [ aſides. 


Monſ. Hah, ah, ah, Couſin, dou art a merry Grigg-=—ma 
foy—— [ long to be with Gerrard, and I am the beſt at impro- 
ving a Jeſt&—— I ſhall have ſuch-divertiſement to/ night reſte 
blen. habe © 
Hipp. He'll deny, *may be at f@rſt, that he never courted any: 
ſuch Lady. 

2onſ. Nay, I am ſure he'll be aſham'd of it: I ſhall make him 
look fo fillily, teſt? non—— I long to fiad him out ,* adien, a- 
gicu, la Coufin?. 
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Hipp, Shall'you be ſure to find him ? 

.Adonſe IndubitablementiVle ſearch. the Tawn over but I'« 

find him, hah, ha, ha—— Exit Monſ. and returns. 

Bur Far afrait, -Couline,, if I ſhould teH him you are to be my 

Wife to morrow, he-wou'd not come , now I am for having 
him come for the Jeſt's ſake—— ventr?—— 

Hipp. Soam I, Couſin, for having him come too for the Jelt's 


"BY TO 
A SI ORE LL. Tv 


Monſ” Well, well ! leave it to me ! ha, ha, ha, 
Enter Mrs, Caution. 


Mrr. Caut. What's all this gigling here? , 
Monſ. Hay , do you tink? we'll tell you, no fait, I warrant 
you'teſt> non, ha, ha, ha 
Hipp. My Coulia is over-joy'd, I ſuppole, that my Father is 
to come to night. 
Mrs. Cant. | am. afraid he will not come to night= but you'll 
Ray and ſee, Nephew. 
Monſ. Non, non : I am to ſupat tother end of the Town to 
| night—— la, la, la, ——ra, ra, ra—— Exit Monl. ſinging. 
' 71 Mrs.Caut. I wilh the Freneh Levity, of this Young-man may 


agree with your Fathers Spaniſh Gravity. 
'  Hipp. Juſt as your crabbed old age and my youth agrgg. 


Mrs. Caut. Well, Malapert! I know you hate me, becauſe I 
have been the Guardian of your Reputation. But your Muſ- 
band may thank me one day. 

-* -- Hipp. If he be not a Fool, he would rather be oblig'd tome 
far\my vertue than to you, ſince, at long Tun-tre muſt whether 
he will or no. GT has 

Mrs. Cant. $0, (0! 

- Hipp. Nay, now [ think on't 3 I'de have you to know the 

poor man, wholo'ere he is, will have little cauſe ro thank 


you, 
Mrs. Caut. No 


- Hipp. No 3 for [ never lived ſo wicked a life, as I have dane 


this twelve-month, ſince [ have not (cen a man. 
Mrs. Cant. How ! how ! If you have not ſeen a man, nom 
cou” 


(9) 


\cou'd you be wicked 2 how cou'd you do = ill? 
Hipp. No, I have done no ill, but I have paid it with thinking. 
Mrs. Cant. O that's no hurt 3 to think 1s no hurt 3 the anci- 

ent, grave, and godly cannot help thoughts. 

Hipp. | warrant, you have had 'em your (elf, Aunt. 

Mrs. Cant. Yes, yes | when I cannot ſleep. 

Hipp. Ha, ha [ believe it, but know I have had thoſe 
thoughts ſleeping and waking : for I have dream't of a man. 

Mrs. Caut. No matter, no matter, ſo that it was but a dream, 
] have dream't my ſelf 5 for you muſt know Widows are 
mightily given to dream , inſomuch that a dream is waggiſhly 
call'd the Widows Comfort. : DO 

Hipp. But T did not only dream Ih [ frghs. 

Mrs. Caut. How , how! did you more than dream ! ſpeak, ' 
young Harlotry 3 confefs, did you do more than dream ? how 
could you do more than dream in this houſe ? ſpeak ! con- 
fels, 

Hipp. Well ! I will then. Indeed, Aunt, I did not on'y 
dream, but I was pleaſed with my dream when I wak'd. 

Ars. Cant. Oh is that all? nay, if a dream only will pleaſe 
you, you are a modeſt young Woman (till but have a care of. 
a Viſion. 

Hipp. T 3 but to be delighted when we wake with a naughty 
dream, is a ſin, Aunt; and I am fo very ſcrupulous , that I 
wou'd as ſoon conſent to a naughty man as to a naughty 
dream, 

Mr:.Caut. I do believe you. 

Hipp. | am for going into the Throng of Temptations, 

Mrs. Cant. There | believe you agen. 

Hipp. And making my (elf fo familiar with them, that I wou'd 
not be concern'd for 'em a whit. 

Mrs. Cant. There I do not believe you. 

Hipp. And would take all the innocent liberty of the Town, 
to tattle to your men under aſVizard in the Play-houſes, and 
meet 'em at night in Maſquerade. 

Mrs. Cant. There I do believe you again, I know you wou'd 
be maſquerading 3 but worſe wou'd come on't, as it has done 
to others, who have been in a Maſquerade, and are now Vir- 


gins, 
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gins but in Maſquerade, and will not be their own Women agen 
as long as; they live. . The Children of this Age muſt be wiſe 
Children jhdeed, if they know their Fathers, ſince their Mo» 
thers themſelves cannot inform 'em ! Othe fatal Liberty of this 
maſquerading Age when I was a young Woman, 


Hipp. Come, come, do not blaſpheme this maſquerading. 


Age, like an 1ll-bred City. Dame, whoſe Huſband is half broke 
by living in Cover-Garden , or who has been turn'd out of the 
Temple or Lincolns-Inu upon a maſquerading Night : by what 
I've heard 'tis a pleaſant-well - bred - complacent - free - frolick 
good-natur'd-pretty-Age 5 and if you do not like it, leaveit to 
us that do. 

Mre. Cant. Lord ! how impudently you talk, Niece, I'mſure 
I'remember when | was a Maid. 

Hipp. Can you remember it, reverent Aunt? 

Mrs. Cant. )Y es, modeſt Niece, that a raw young thing though 
almoſt at Womans eſtate, that was then at 3oor 35 years of age, 
would not ſo much as have look'd upon a man. 

Hipp. Above her Fathers Butler or Coach-man. 

Mrs. Caut. Still taking me up! well thou art a mad Girl, 
and fo good night. We may go to bed, for I ſuppoſe now 
your Father will not come to night. [ Exit Mrs.Caution. 

Hipp. | am ſorry for it , for [ long to ſee him. But l 
lye; I had rather ſee Gerrard here , and yet I know not aſide, 
how I ſhall hke him : it he has wit he will come, and if 
he has none he wou'd not be welcome. [ Ex. Hip. arid Pru. 


SCENE c(hunges to the French» Honſe, a Table, 
Bittles, and Candles, 


Enter Myr. Gerrard, Martin, and Monſieur de Paris, 


Monſ. 'Tis ver veritable, Jarnie, what the French ſay of you 
Engliſh, you ule the debauch ſo much, it cannot have with you 
the French operation, you are never enjoyee ; but come, let 
ns for once be enfinement galliard, aad ling a French Sonnet, 
ſings a baut:lle, la boutelle, glow, glow. 


Mart. 
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Mart. to Gerrard, What a melodious Fop it is? 

AMonſ: Auh—— you have no Complaiſance, 

Ger, No, we can't ſing , but we'll drink to you the Ladies 
health, whom (you ſay) I have fo long courted at her Win- 
dow. 

Monſ: Ay , there is' your Complaiſance 5 all your Prgli/t 
Complaiſance is pledging Complaiſance, ventr>--- 
but it Ido yuu reaſon here, will you do me rea- Tukes the Claf 
ſon to a little French Chanſon aboire-——l ſhall 
ſhall begin to you La boutelle, le boutell\——— ſings. 

Mart. to Gerrard. I had rather keep Company with a Set of 
wide-mouth'd-drunken Cathedral Choriſters, 

Ger. Come, Sir , drink, and he ſhall do you reaſon to your 
French Song ſince you ſtand upon't ling tim Arthur of Bradehy, or. 
T a the Ditke of Norfolk. 

Monſ; Aah, Teſte bleu, an Ergliſh Catch fie, fie, ventre— 

Ger. He can (ing no damn'd French Song. 

Monſ. Nor can I drink the damn'd FErglis' o 8ets down the 


- V/ ine. Glaſ7. 


Ger. Yes, to that Ladies health , who has commanded me 
to wait upon her to morrow at her Window, which looks (you 
fay_) into the inward Yard of the $/ip-Tavern, near the end 
of what dee call't ſtreet. 

Monſ. Ay, ay, do you not know her, not you (vert & bleu) 

Ger. But 'pray repeat agen what ſhe ſaid. 

Monſ. Why , ſhe ſaid, ſhe is to be marry'd to morrow to a 
perſon of Honour, a brave Gentleman , that ſhall be nameleſs, 
and fo, and fo forth (little does he think who 'tis) [ aſide. 

Ger. And what elſe ? 

Monſ: That if you make not your appearance before her 
Window to morrow at your wonted hour of (ix in the morning 
to. forbid the Banes, you muſt for ever hereafter ſtay away and 
hold your tongue, for 'tis the firſt and laſt time of aſking, ha, 
ha, ha! 

Ger. 'Tis all a Riddle to me ; I ſhould be unwilling to be 
fool'd by this Coxcomb. [ aſide. 

AMonſ. TI won't te!) him all ſhe ſaid, left he ſhou'd not go, 

G2 I wou'd 
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I wou'd fain have him go for the Jeſt's ſake—-— ha, ha, 
ha, [ aſide. 

Ger. Her name ts, you ſay Hippolita Daughter to.a rich $p«- 
niſh Merchant. . | 

Monſ. Ay, ay , you don't know her, not you a d'autie 2 
d'autre ma foy—— ha, ha, ha. 

Ger. Well ! I will be an eaſie Fool for once, 

Mart. By all means go. 

Monſ. Ay, ay, by all means go— hah, ha, ha. 

Ger. To be caught in a Fools Trag— [le venture it. [aſides 
Come, 'tis her health. [ Drinks to him. 

Monſ. And to your good reception—— teſte bleu ha, 
ha, ha. 

Ger. Well, Monſicur ! [le fay this for thee, thou haſt made 
the beſt uſe of three months at Paris as ever Ergli/h Squire 
did. | | 

Monſ. Conſidering I was in a dam' Ergl/ir pention too. 

Mart. Yet you have convers'd with ſome French , I ſee; 
Foot-men ſuppoſe at the Fencing-Schoo!, I judge it by your 
oaths. 

Monſ. French Foot-men ! well, well , I had rather have the 
converſation of a French Foot-man than of an Emnegliſh Eſquire, 
there's for you da . 

Mart. | beg your pardon , Monſteur : T did not think the 
French Foot-men had been ſo much your Friends. 

Ger. Yes, yes, I warrant they have oblig'd him at Paris much 
more than any of their Maſters did. Well), there ſhall be no 
more ſaid againſt the French Foot-men, 

Monſ. Non de Grace you are alway turning the Nation 
FranceZ into redicule, dat Nation fo accomplie , dat Nation 
which you imitate, ſo, dat in the concluſion you butte turn 
your ſelf into redicule ma foy : if you are for de raillery,abule 
the Duch, why. not abuſe the Duch 2 les groſse Villaines, Pan- 
dars , Infolents 3 but here in your Erg/and ma toy, you have 
more honeur, reſpette, and eltimation for de Duthe Sivabber, 

who come to cheat your Nation, den for de Franch-Foot-man, 
a0 come to oblige your Nation. 
Ww 


Aart, 
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Aart. Our Nation ! then you diſowne it for yours, itCeems. 

Monſ: Well ! wat of dat 3 are you the diſobligee by date? 

Ger. No, Monſieur, far from it 3 you cou'd not oblige us, 
nor your Country any other way than by diſowning it. 

Mon. It is de Brutale Country , which abuſe de France, an' 
reverence de Duſhe : I vill mintain, ſuſtzin, and juſtifie dat one 
little Frauch- Foot-man have more honeur , courage, and generoſity, 
mor? good blood in his vainee, an' muſh more goo 4 minners an' 
civility den all de State General togeder, Jarnic—— dey are only 
wiſe and valiant wen dey are drunkeC, 

Ger. That 1s always. . 

Monſ. But dey are never-honeſte wen dey are drunke?; dey: 
are de only Rogue in de Varlde, who are not honelte wen dey 
are drunk—— ma foy. 

Ger. [find you are well acquainted with them, Monſieur; 

Monſ: /Ay, ay, I have made the tour? of Holland, but it was 
en poſte, dere was no ſtaying for me, telte non-— for de 
Gentleman can no more live dere den de Toad in Ir lind, ma 
foy.3 for I did not ſee on' Chevalier in de whole Cantred : al- 
way , you know de Rebel hate de gens de quality; beſides, I had 
make ſufficient olſeroation of the Camaile barbape de firſt nightes 
of my arrival at Amflerdamme. T did viſit you muſt knowone of 
Principal of de Stat General, to whom Ihad recommendatiin from 
Fneland, and did find his Excellence weighing Sope , Jarnid—— 
ha, ha, ha. Y I 

Ger. Weighing Sope ! 

Monſ. Weighing Sope, ma foy, for he was a whole Sale 
Chandeleer, and his Lady was taking the Tale of Chandels wid 
her own witer hands, mu foy, and de young Lady, his Excel- 
len:e Daughters ('r nging Harring, ſtringing Harr'nz, Jarnit— 

Ger. Sc— k— and what were his Sons doing ? 

Ator.ſ: Auh his Son (tor he had but one) was making de 
Toure of France, Fſpþrigne, Italy , an Germzany 1n a Coach and 
ſix , or rader now | think on't , gone of an Embaſſy hider to 
de1e Maſter Cromwell, whom dey did Jouve and fear , becauſe 
he was ſome-tinge de greater Rebel bute now I talk of de Re- 
bel!&, none but de Rebel can love de Ribzlle, and fo muſh fer 
you and your Friend the Dube Ile ſay no more, and pray do 

Jou-: 
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you ſay no-more of my Friend de Franch, not ſo muſh as of my 
Friend the Franch-Foot-man— da——- 

Ger, No, noz but, Monſieur, now give me leave to admire 
thee , that in three months at Paris you could renounce your 
Language, Drinking and your Country (for which we are not 
angry-with you) as I ſaid) and come home fo perſe@ a French- 
man , that the Drey-men of your Fathers own Brew-houſe 
wou'd be ready to knock thee in the head, 

Monſ. Vel, vel, my Father was a Merchant of his own Beer, 
as the Nobleſs& of France of their own Wine : but I can forgive 
you that Raillery, that Bob, ſiqce you ſay I have the Eyri Fran- 
cez., But havel the Eyre Francez ? 

Ger. As much as any French-Footman of 'em all. 

Monſ. And do I ſpeak agreeable ill Emglzs enough ? 

Ger. Very ill. 

Monſ. Veritablement ! 

_ Ger. Veritablem@at. 

AMonſ, For you mult know, 'tis as il] breeding now to ſpeak 
good Englis', as to write good Fyglis', good ſenſe, or a good 
hand. 

Ger. But indeed, methinks, you are not {lovenly enough for 
a French-man. 

Monſ? Slovenly ! = mean negligent ? 

Ger. No, I mean flovenly. 

Mon Then I will be more ſlovenly. 

Ger You know, to be a pertcCt French-man, you muſt never 
be filent, never fit ſti!l, and never be clean, 

Mart. But you have forgot one main qualification of a true 
French-man , he (hou'd never be found, that is, be very pockie 
to0. 

Monſ. Oh ! if dat be all, I am very pockie 3 pockie enough 
Jarnie , that 1s the only French qualitication may be had with- 
out going to Paris, mon foy, | 


Enter a Waiter, 


IFtit. Here are a couple of Ladies coming up to you, Sir. 
Ger. Tous! did you appoint any to come hither, Atartir ® 
Atart. Nt I, Ger. 
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Ger. Nor you, Monſieur ! 

Monſ. Nor I. 

Ger. Sirrah, tell your Maſter , if he cannot protect us from 
the Conſtable , and theſe midnight-Courſers, *tis not a Houſe 
for us. 

Mart. Tell 'em you have no body in the houſe, and ſhut the 
doors. 

I71it. They'll not be fatish'd with that, they'll break open the 
door, they ſearch'd laſt night all over the houſe for my Lord 
Fih, and Sik Jeffery Jantee , who were fain to hide themſelves 
in the Bar under my Miſtreſſes Chair and Peticoats. 

AMonſ: Wat do the Women hunt out the men (o now ? 

Mart. Ay, ay, things are alter'd (ince you went to Paris, 
there's hardly a young man in Town dares be known of his 
Lodging for 'em. 

Ger. Bailifts, Purſevants, or a City-Conſtable are modeſt. 
people in compariſon of them. 

Art. And we are not ſo much afraid to be taken up by the 
Watch, as by the taring midaight Ramblers or Houza-Wo- 
men. ; 

Monſgrnic— ha, ha, ha, 

Ger. ere are they ? I hope they are gone agen? 

IV1it. No, Sir, they are below at the Stair-foot, oaly (wear- 
ing at their Coach-man, & 

Ger. Come, you Rogue ! they are in Fee with yon Wai- 
ters, and no Gentleman can come hither, but they have the 
intelligence (ſtraight. 

IVtit, Intelligence from us, Sir, they ſhou'd never come here 
if we cou'd help it. IT am ſure we with 'em choak'd when we 
{ce them come in; for they bring ſuch good ſtomachs from 
St. James's Park or rambling about 1n the ſtreets, that we poor 
Waiters have not a bir left ; 'tis well if we can keep our mc» 
ney in our Pocketsfor 'em ; [ am furcl have paid ſeventeen and 
ſix pence in halt Crowns for Coach-hire at (edgral times for a 
little damn'd taring Lady, and when I alk't her for it agen one+ 
morning in her Chamber , ſhe bid me pay my (elf, for ſhe had 
no money : but I wanted the Courage of a Gentleman ; beſides 
the Lord that kept her, was a good Cultomer to our houſe, and 
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< my Frievd, and I made a Conſcience of wronging him, 


Ger. A man of Honour! 

Monſ. Vert & bleu, pleasent, pleasent, mon foy. 

Ger. Go, go, Sirrah, ſhut the door, [ hear 'em comiog up. 

Wait. lndeed I dare not 3 they'll kick me dowa ſtairs, if 1 
ſhould. 


Ger. Go you, Raſcal, I ſay, 
The Waiter ſhuts the door, "tis thruſt open agen, Fnter 


gf Flounce ard Flirte in Vizards, ſtriking the Wai- 
ter, 4nd come up to the Table. . | 
Ger. Flounce and Flirte upon my life. [ aſide. 


Ladies, I am ſorry you have no Volunteers in your Service 3 
this is meer preſſiag, and argues a great neceſlity you have for 
men. 

Floun. You need not be afraid, Sir, we will uſe no violence 
to-you, you are not fit for our Service 3 we know you—— 

Flirt. The hot Service you have been in formerly , makes 
you unfit for ours now 3 belides, you begin to be ſomething 
too old for us we are for the briſk Hoaza's of ſeventeen or 
eighteen. 

Ger. Nay 'faith, I am not too old yet , but an gcquain- 
tance will make any man old 5 beſides, to tell y e truth, 
you are come a little too early for me, for I am notdrunk yet 
but*here are your briſk young men who are always drunk, 
and perhaps have the happineſs not to know you, 

Floun. The happineſs not to know us! 

Flirt. The happineſs not to know us ! 

Ger. Be not angry, Ladies 'tis rather happineſs to have plea- 
ſure to come, than to have it paſt, and therefore theſe Geatle- 
men are happy in not knowing you. 

Mart. 'de have you to kvow, I do know the Ladies too, 
and I will not loſe the honour of the Ladies acquaintance four 
any thing. 

Floun. Not for the pleaſure of beginning an acquaintance 
with us, as Mr. Gerrard (lays : but it is the general vanity of 
you Town-Fops ta lay claim to all good acquaintance and per- 
ſons of Honour 3 you cannot l«t a Woman paſs in the 2.411 at 
midnight, but dam you, you know her (trait, you know her 5 

but 
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but you wou'd be damn'd before you wou'd ſay ſo much for 
one in a Mercers Shop. 

Ger. He has ſpoken it in a Frexch-houſe, where he has very 
good credit , and I dare ſwear you may make him eat his 
words. 

Monſ. She does want a Gown indett: ſheisin Peeping under 
her diſhabiliee, this diſhabiliee is a great Mode her Scarf; 
in Frgland; the Women love the diſhabiliee as 


* well as the men, ma foy. 


Flirt. Well : if we ſhould ſtay and ſup with you, I warrant 
you wou'd be bragging of it to morrow among(t your Comrades 
that you had the Company of two Women of Quality at the 


French-houle and name us. 

Mart. Pleaſant Jilts, [ aſide, 

Ger. No upon our Honours, we wou'd not brag of your 
Company. 

Floun, Upon your Honours ? 

Mart, No faith. 

Floun. Come, we will venture to fit down then: yet know 
the vanity of you men; you cou'd not contain your ſelves from 
bragging. ® 

Ger. No, no ! you Women now adays have found out the 
pleaſure of mraggine, and will allow it the men no longer. 

Mart. I hereto ed we dare not ſtay to lup with you 3 
for you wou'd be ſure to tell on't. 


Ger. And we are Young-men who ſtand upon our Reputa- 
tions. 


Floun. You are very pleaſant, Gentlemen. 


Mart. For my part [ am to be marry'd ſhortly, and know 
twould quickly come to my Miſtreſles's ear. 


Ger, And for my part I muſt go viſit to morrow morning by 


times a new City-Miltreſs, and you know they are as inquiſitive 
as preciſe in the City. 


Flirt. Come, come |! pray leave this fooling 3 fit down agen, 
and let us beſpeak Supper. 


Ger. No 'faith, 1: dare not. 
Mart. Beſides, we have ſupp'd. 


Floxun. No matter, we only delire you ſhou'd look on, while 
D we 
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we eat, and put the glaſs about, or ſo. Ger. and Mar. 
\ offer to g0 ont. 
Flirt. Pray, ſtay. 
Ger. Upon my life I dare not. 
Flour, Upon our Honours we will not tell, if you are in 
carneſt, £ 
Ger. P'[haw, p'ſhaw-— I know the vanity of yon Women, 
yoir cou'd not contain your ſelves from bragging. 
Monſ. Ma foy! is it certain ! ha, ha, ha ! hark you, Madam! 
cant you fare well, but you mult cry Roaſt-meart ? 
Youll ſpoil your Trade by bragging of your gains, 
The ſilent Sow (Madam) does cat molt Grains. 
—da 
Flirt. Your Servant, Monſieur Fop. 
Floun. Nay, taith, do not go, we will no more tel|-——. 
Monſ. Then you would of a Clape, if you had it, dat's the 


—Yonly ſecret you can keep, Jarnie. 


Mart. lam glad we are rid of theſe Jilts. 

Ger. And we have taken a very ridiculous occaſion, 

Morſ: Wat ! muſt we leave the Lady then, dis:is dam Civi- 
litie F-glz* mon foy. . 

Flirt. Nay,Sir, you have tyvo mach of the Fre»ch Eyre to have 
ſo little honour and good breeding. [ Pulling him back, 

Monſ. Dee, you tinke ſo then, ſweet Madam, I have muſh of 
de French Eyre ? 

Flirt, Mgre than any French-man breathing. 


Monſ Auh, vou are the curtoiſe Dame , mort-bleu , I ſhall: 


ſtay then, if you think ſo. Monſieur Gerrard, you will becer- 
tain to ſee the Lady to morrow, pray not forget, ha, ha, ha, 
Ger. No, no Sir, 
Atart. You will go then? | 
Ger. | will go on a Fools Errant for once. 
[Excunt Gerrard and Martin. 
Floun. What will you cat, Sir ? 
Monſ. Wat you pleaſe, Madame. 
Floun. D& Heare, Waiter, then ſume young Partridge, 
Wait. What elſe, Madam ? 
Flirt. Some Rutfes, 
Wait. What elſe, Madam 2 Floun. 
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— Floxn. Some young Pheaſants. 

Wait. What elſe, Madam ? 

Flirt. Some young Rabits, I love Rabits. 

Wait. What elſe, Madam ? 

Floun. Stay 

Monſ. Dis Englis' Waiter wit his wat elſe Madan: will ruine 
me, teſte non. | [ a/ide. 

Wait. What elſe, Madam ? | 

Monſ. Wat elſe Madam agen! call up the French Waiter. 

Wait. What elſe, Madam ? 

Monſ: Again, call up the French Waiter or Queſinier , mort- 
telte-ventre, vite, vite Auh, Madam, the (tupidity of the - 
Englis' Waiter , [| hate the Emglis Waiter, mon foy. [ Ex: Iait. 

Flirt. Be not in paſſion, dear Monſieur. 

Monſ. 1 kiſs your hand obligeant, Madam, 


Enter a French Scullion. 


Chere Pierot, Serviteur, Serviteur, {| Kiſſes the Scullion. 
or ca a manger, 

Scnl. En voulez vous de Cram Schiquin. 

Floun, Yes. 

Scul. De Partriſh, de Fayſan, de Quailles, 

Monſ. This Bougre vel ruine me too, but he ſpeak wit dat 
bel Eyre and'grace. I cannot bid him hold his tongue, veatre, 
c'eſt aſſey, Pierot, vat-en. [ Exit Scull, and returns. 

Scull. And de litel plate d&—— 

Monſ. Jarmie, vat-en. [ Exit Scull, and returns. 

Scull. And de litel plate de—— 

Monſ: De graſle go dy way. [ Exit Scull. and returns. 

Scull, And de lite] de—— | 

Monſ: DeVFourmage, de Brie, vat-en, go, go. 

Floun. What's that Cheeſe that ſtinks> _ 

Monſ. Ay, ay, be ſure it (tinke extremente , Piero vat-en 3 
bur ſtay till I drink dy health, here's to dat pretty Fellow's 


health, Madam. 


Flirt. Muſt we drink the Scullions health ? 
Monſ. Auh, you will not be diſobligeant, Madam, he is the 


Quilinier for a King, nay for a Cardina! or Frexch Abbot. 


[ drinks, D 2 Floun. 
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Flour. But how ſhall we divertiſe our ſelves till Supper be 
ready ? 


Flirt, Can we have better Divertiſemeat than this Gentle- 


man ? 

Floxn. But I think we had beter carry the Gentleman home 
with us, and becauſe it is already late ſup at home, and diver- 
tile the Gentleman at Cards, till it be ready de hear Waiter, 
let it be brought when 'tis ready to my Lodging hard by in 
Muſtard. Alley, at the Sign of the Crooked-Billet. 

Monſ. At the Crook-Billet ! 

Flirt. Come, Sir, come. 

Monſ. Mort-bleu, I have take the Vow (ince my laſt Clap) 
never to go again to the Bourdel. 

Floun. What is the Bourdel? 

Mnf. How call you the name of your Houſe? 

Flirt. The Crooked-Billet. 

Monſ. No, no, the— the Bawdy-houſe, vert & bleu. 

Floun. How our Lodging ! we'd have you to know—— 

Monſ. Auh, mort-bleu , I wou'd not know it, de Crooke-Bil- 
let, hah, ha. 

Flirt. Come, Sir. 

Mnf. Belides, if I go wit you tothe Bourdel, you will tell, 
mort-bleu. 

Floun. Fie, he, come along. 

Monſ: Beſide, I am to be marry'd within theſe two days , if 
you ſhou'd tell now. 

Flirt. Come, come along, we will not tell, 

Monſ. But will you promiſe then to have the care of my ho- 
nour, pray, good Madam , have de care of my honeur , pray 
have de care of my honetir. Will you have care of my ho- 
neur? pray have de care of my honeur, and do not tell, if you 
can help it 3 pray, dear Madam, do not tell. [ Kneels to "ems. 

Flirt. | wou'd not tell for fear of loſing you, my Love for 
you will-make me fecret. 

Monſ. Why, do you love me? 

Flirt. Indeed I cannot help telling you now what my mo- 
deſty ought to conceal, but my eyes wou'd diſcloſe it too. I 
have a paſſion for you, Sir. 


Monſ. 
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Monſ. A paſſion for me! . 

Flirt. An extreme paſſion, dear Sir, you are ſo French, fo 
mightily French, ſo agreeable Frexch ; but le tell youmore of 
my heart at home : come along. 

Monſ. But is your pation ſincere? 

Flirt. The trueſt in the World, 

Monſ. Well then Ile venture my body wit thee for one 
night. 

Flirt For one night , don't you believe that, and fo you 
wou'd leave me ta morrow 3 but I love you fo, I cannot part 
with you, you muſt keep me for good and all, if you will have 
me. I can't leave you for my heart. 

Monſ. How keep, Jarnie , de Whore Fxglz” have notinge 
but keepe, keepe in dere mouths now a-days, teſte non - for- 
merly 'twas enough to keep de ſhild, ma foy.. 

Flirt. Nay, I will be kept elſle—— but come we'll talk on't 
at home. 

Monſ. Umk— ſo, ſo, ver vel de Amoure of de Whore does 
alway end in keep, ha, keep, ma foy, keep, ha—— 

The Punch, that entertains you wit' her paſſion, 
Is like kind Hoſt who makes the Invitation, 
At your own coſt, to his fort bon Collation. [ Ex. 


ACTI. SCENE I. 
Don Diego's Houſe in the Morning. 


Enter Don Diego i» the Spanilh Habit, Mrs. Caution bis Siſter, 


Don Dieg. Have you had a Spaniſh care of the Honour of 
my Family, that is to ſy, have youu kept up my Daughter cloſe 
in my abſence? as [ direCted. | 

Caut. T have, Sir; but it was as much as I cou'd do. 

Don. | knew that 5 for 'twas as much I cou'd do to keep up 


her Mother. I that have been in Spain look you. 
Cant. 


- 
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' Cant. Nay, 'tis a hard taſk to keep up an Frgliſþh Woman. 

Don. As hard as it is for thoſe who are not kept up to be 
honeſt; look you con Licentia Siſter. 

Caxt. How now, Brother ! I am ſure my Huſband never kept 
me up. 

Don, I knew that, thereforeI cryed con Licentia Siſter, as 
the Spaniard: have it. | | 

Cant. But you &8paniards art too cenſorious, Brother. 

Don. You Engliſh Women, Siſter , give us too much cauſe 
(look you) but you are ſure my Daughter has not ſeen a man 
lince my departure. 

Cant. No, not ſo much as a Church-man. 

Don. As a Church-man (7oto)) | thank you for that , not a 
Church-man ! not i Church-man | 

Caut. No, not ſo much as a Church-man 3 but of any , one 
wou'd think one might truſt a Church-man. 

01 Don. No, we are bold enough in truſting them with our 
I}. Souls, [le never truſt 'em with the body of my Dauphter, Took 
you, Guard, you ſee what comes ofrraſting Ghurch-men here 
1n_England; and "tis becauſe the Women gavern the Families, 
that Chaplains are ſo much in faſhion, Truſt a Church-man— 


fruſt a Toward with your honour, a Fool with your ſecret, a 
Gameſter with your purſe, as ſoon as a Prieſt with your Wife 


or Daughter, Took yon; G»ardz, | am no Fool, look you. 

Cant. Nay, I know you are a wiſe man, Brother. 

Don. Why, Siſter, | have been fifteen years in Spain for it, 
at ſeveral times look you : Now in” $p4in he is wiſe enough 
that is grave, politick enough, that ſays little 3 and honourable 
enough that is jealous.z and though | ſay it that ſhou'd not ſay 
it, l am as grave, grum, and jealous, as any Spaniard breath- 
iog. 

Cant. | know you are, Brother. 

Don. And | will be a Spaniard jn every thing (till, and will 
not conform, not I, to: their ill-favour'd F=gliſh Cuſtoms, for l 
will wear my $paniſb Habit (till, I will (troke my $paniſh Whil- 
ker? (till, and I will eat my spazi/h Olio (till 3; and my Daugh- 
ter ſhall go a Maid to her Huſbands bed, let the Engliſh Cu- 
ſtom be what "twill - I wou'd fain fee any finical cunning in- 
{finuatirſg 
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finuating Monſieur, of the age debauch, or ſteal away my 
Daughter 3 but well, has ſhe ſeen my Couſin ? How long has 
he been in Eneland ? 

Cant. Theſe three days. 

Don. And ſhe has ſeen him, has ſhe? I was contented he 
ſhou'd ſee her, intending him for her: Huſband : but ſhe has ſeen 
no body cle upon your certain knowledge ? 

Caut. No, no, alas! how ſhou'd ſhe ? 'tis impoſſible ſhe 
fhou'd. 

Don. Where is her Chamber ? pray let me ſee her. 

Caut. You'll find her, poor Creature, aſleep, I warrant you 3 
or if awake, thinking no hurt, nor of your coming this morning. 

Don. Let us go to her, I long to ſee her, poor innocent 
Wretch, [ Exennt. 


Enter Hippolita, Gerrard, and Prue at a diſtance. 


Ger. Am I not come upon your own Summons, Madam ? and ; 


yet receive,me ſo ? 


Hipp. My Summons, Sir, no I aſſure you 3 and if you do not* 


like your reception, I cannot help it 3 for I am not us'd to re- 
ceive men, I'de have you to know. 
Ger.» She is beautiful beyond all things I ever ſaw. [ aſide. 
Hipp. I like him extremely. [ aſide. 
- Ger. Come, faireſt, why do you frown? 
Hipp. Becauſe I am angry. 


Ger. I am come on purpoſe to pleaſe you then, do not re-- 


ceive me ſo unkindly. 

Hipp. I tell you, I do not uſe to receive men; there has not 
been a man in the houſe before, but my Couſin, this twelve- 
month, I'de have you to know. 

Ger. Then you ought to bid me the more welcome, I'de 
have you to know. 

Hipp. What do you mock me too ?-1 know I am but a home- 
bred-ſimple Girl 3 but I thought you Gallants of the Town had 
been better bred, than to mock a poor Girl in her Fathers own 


houſe. I have heard indeed 'tis a part of good breeding to mock .. 


people behind their backs, but not to their faces. 
Ger. 


o 
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Ger. Pretty Creature ! ſhe has not only the Beauty but the 
Tnnocency of an Angel. [ aſide. 

Mock you, dear Mils ! no, I only repeated the words, becauſe 
they were yours, {weet Miſs, what we like we imitate, 

Hipp. Dear Miſs ! ſweet Miſs ! how came you and [I ſo well 
acquainted ? This is one of your confident Tricks too, as I have 
been told, you'll be acquainted with a Woman in the time you 
can help her over a Bench 1n the Play-houſe, or to her Coach : 
but I need not wonder at your confidence , ſince you cou'd 
come in at the great Gallery-window juſt now, But pray who 
ſhall pay for the glaſs you have broken ? k 

Ger. Pretty Creature ! your Father might have made the 
Window bigger then, fince he has ſo fine a Daughter, and will 
not allow people to come in at the door to her, | 

 Hipp. A pleaſant man ! well-- tis harder paying the Hypo- 
crite with him, I ſee, than with my- Aunt or Father 5 md if 
| diflimulation were .not very natural to a Woman, I'm ſure l 
Con) It at this time z but the malk of (mplicity and in- 


nocency is as uſeful to an intriguing Woman , as the maſk of 
Religion to a States-man, they lay, [ aſide. 

Ger. Why do you look away, deareſt Miſs ? 

Hipp. Beeauſe you quarrell'd with me juſt now for frown- 
ing upon you, and | cannot help it, if I look upon you. . 

Ger. O let me ſee that Face at any rate, 

Hipp. Wou'd you have me frown upon you ? for I ſhall be 
fure to do't. | 

Ger. Come, Ie ſtand fair : you have done your worlt tomy 
heart already. 

Hipp. Now [ dare not look upon him, leſt 3 ſhou'd not be 
able to keep my word, aſide. 

Ger. Come,l am ready,and yetI am afraid of her frowns. [ aſide 
Come, look, Ih— am ready, [h— am ready. p 


flipp. But I 2m not ready. [ aſide. 
, Ger. Turn, dear Miſs, Come, Ih— am ready, 
Vi Arc you ready then, Ile look ? | Turns #pon him. 
Nowaith, I can't frown upon him, if I ſhou'd be hang'd. | aſide. 


Ge. Lear Mils, 1 thank you, that look has no terrqur 
in's 
cr: 
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Hipp. No, I cannot frown for my heart ; for bluſhing, Idon'e 
uſe to look upon men, you muſt know. 

Ger. If it were poſſible any thing cou'd, thoſe bluſhes wou'd 
add to her Beauty : well, baſhfulneſs is the only out-of-faſhion- 
thing that is agreeable. [ aſide. 

Hipp. Ih— h— like this man ſtrangely , I was going to ſay 
loy'd him. Courage then, Hippolita, make uſe of the only op- 
portunity thou canſt have to enfranchize thy ſelf : Womea for- 
merly (they ſay ) never knew how to make uſe of their time 
till it was paſt 3 but let it not be ſaid ſo of a young Woman of 
this Agez my damn'd Aunt will be ſtirring preſently : well then, 
courage, I ſay, Hippolita, thou art full fourteen years old, ſhift 
for thy ſelf. [ aſtde. 

Ger. So , I have look'd upon her ſo long, till I am grown 


baſhful too 3 Lave and Madelty come together like Money and 

Cayetouſheſs, and the more we have, the ef we can ſhey 1t. , 

I dare not look her 1n the face now, nor/Apeak a word. [| aſide. 
Hipp. What, Sir, methinks you look _ now. Lok 1h 
Ger. Becauſe you wou'd not look upon me, Miſs. 

Hipp. Nay, I hope you can't look me in the face , ſince you 3 
have done ſo rude a thing as to come in at the Window upon 
me; come, come, when once we Women find the men baſh- 
ful, then we take heart 3 now I can look upon youPlong as 
you Will ; let's fee if you can frown upon me now ! 

Ger. Lovely Innocency ! No, you may (wear I can't frown 
upon you, Mts. 

Hipp. So I knew you were aſham'd of what you have done; 
well, ſince you are aſham'd, and becauſe you did not come of 
your own head, but were ſent by my Coulin, you ſay. 

Ger, Which I wonder at. © | ard. 

Hipp. For all theſe reaſons I do forgive you. 

Ger. In token of your forgivenets then ( deareſt Miſs ) let 
me have the honour to kiſs your hand. 

Hipp. Nay, there 'tis you men are like our little Shock-dogs, WW 
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if we don't keep you off from us, but uſe you a little kindly, 
you grow ſo fidling, and ſo troubleſom, there is no enduring 
y Ou, 

Ger. O dear Miſs, if I amlike your Shock-dog, let it be in his 
priviledges. E Hipp. 


(26) 
Hipp. Why, I'de have you know he does not Iye with me, 
Ger. Twas well gueſs'd, Miſs, for one ſo innocent. 

Hipp. No, I always kick him off from the Bed, and never 
will let him come near it; for of late indeed (I do not know 
_ the reaſon) I don't much care for my Shock-dog nor my 
Babies. | 

Ger. O then, Miſs, I may have hopes ; for after the Shock- 
dog and the Babies, 'tis the mans turn to be belov'd. 

Hipp. Why cou'd you be ſo good-natur'd as to come after 
my Shock-dog in my Love ? it may be indeed, rather than af- 
ter one of your Brother men. 

Ger. Hab, ha, ha poor Creature , a Wonder of Inno- 
CENCY | 
Hipp. But I ſee you are humble, becauſe you wou'd kiſs my 


. 


Ger. No, I am ambitious therefore. 

Hipp. Well, allthis fooling but leſestime, Þmuft make better 
uſe of it. I cou'd let you Kiſs my hand3but theh I'FatraidyGu 
wou'd take hold of me and carry me away. [ aſide. 

Ger. Indeed I wou'd not, 

Hipp. Come ! I know you wou'd. 

Ger. Traly I wou'd nor. 

Hipp. You wou'd, you wou'd, I know you wou'd. 

Ger. I'le ſwear I wo' not by —— 

Hipp. Nay, don't (wear, for you'll be the apter to do it then, 
T wou'd not have him forſwear it neither 3 he does not like me 
ſure well enough to carry me away. | aſide. 

Ger. Dcar Mils, let me kifs your hand, 

Hipp. I am ſure you wou'd carry me away, if I ſhou'd. 

Ger. Be avt afraid of it. 

Hipp. Nay ! I am afraid of the contrary ; either he diſlikes 
me, 2ad therefore will not be troubled with me, or what 1s as 
bad, he loves me, and is dull, oi fearfulto difpleaſe me. [ a{de. 

Ger. Truſt me, ſweeteſt; I can ule no vioicnce 19 you. 

Hipp. Nay, I am ſure you wou'd carry me away, what ſhou'd 
you come in at the Window for, if you did nut mean to ſteal 
me ? 

Ger. If I ſhou'd endeavour it, 'you might cry out, and [ 
ſhou'd be prevented. Hipp. 
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Hipp. Dull, dull man of the Town, are all like thee. [ aſide. 
He is as dull asa Country Squire at Queſtions and Com- 
mands, No, if I ſhou'd cry out never fo loud ; this is quite 
at the further end of the houſe, and there no body cou'd hear 
me. 

Ger. I will not give you the occaſion, Deareſt. 

Hipp. Well ! I will quicken thy ſenſe, it it be poſli- [aſide. 
ble. Nay , I know you come to ſteal me away 3 be- 
cauſe I am an Heireſs, and haye twelve hundred pound a year, 
lately left me by my Mothers Brother, which my Father cannot 
meddle with, and which is the chiefeſt reaſon (I ſuppoſe) why 
he keeps me up (o cloſe. | 

Ger. Ha! | [ aſide. 

Hipp. So—— this has made him. conſider, O money, power- 
ful money ! how the ugly , old, crooked, ſtraight, handſom // 


young Womenare berotdtng to thee ? 
Ger, Twelve hundred pound a year — 


Hipp. Beſides, [ have been told my Fortune , and the Wa- 
man faid I ſhou'd be ſtolna away, becauſe ſhe ſays 'tis the Fats 
of Heireſles to be ſtoln away. 

Ger. Twelve hundred pound year [ aſide. 

Hipp. Nay more, ſhe deſcribed the man to me, that was to 
do it, and he was as like you as cou'd be ! have you any Bro- 
thers 2? 

Ger. Not any ! 'twas I, I warrant you, Sweeteſt. 

Hipp- So he underſtands himſelf now. 

Ger. Well, Madam, fince 'twas foretold you , what do you 
think on't ? *tis in vain, you know, to reſiſt Fate. 

Hipp. I do know indeed they ſay, 'tis to no purpoſe : be- 
f1:s, the Waman that told me my Fortune, or you have be-« 
wiich'1 me. Ih-— thiok. [ feb. 

Ger. My Sonl, my Life, 'tis you have Charms powerful as 
numberlets, eſpecially thoſe of your innocency irreſiſtable, and 
do ſarpriſe the wary'ſt Heart 3 ſuch mine was, while I cou'd 
call it mine, but now 'tis yours for ever. 

Hipp. Well, well, get you goue then, Ile keep it ſafe for 
your ſake. 

Ger, N:y, you mv{t go with me, ſweeteſt, _. 

E 2 Hip. 
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Hipp., Well, I ſee you will part with the Jewel 5 but you'll 
have the keeping of the Cabinet to which you commit it. 
Ger. Come, come, my Deareſt, let us be gone : Fortune as 
well as Women mult be taken-in the humour. 


Enter Prue running haſtily to flop 'em, Don Diego and 
Wo Mrs. Caution immediately after, 


Pry. O Miſs, Miſs ! your Father, it ſeems, is juſt now ar- 
riv'd, and here is coming in upon you, 

Hipp. My Father |! 

Don. My Daughter ! and a man ! 

Cant. A man! a man in the houſe ! 

Ger. Ha!— what meaa theſe ! a Spaniard. 

Hipp. Whart ſhall I do? {tay— nay, pray ſtir not from me 
but lead me about, as if you lead mea Corant. FT Lead her 

ln = 

Don. Is this your Government, Siſter, and this your inno- 
4 cent Charge, that has not Fn the face of a man this twelye- 
month En hor4 mala. 

Cert. O (ure it 1s not a man-, it cannot be a FPuats on ber 
man ! Spe&acles. 

Dor. [t cannot be a man ! if he be not a man he's a Devil; 
he has her lovingly by the hand too, Valga me el Cielo. 

Hipp. Do not ſeem to mind them, but dance on, or lead 
me about (till. 

Ger, What de'e mean by't? [ apart to Hipp. 

Don. Hey |! they are frolick, a dancing. 

Cant. Indeed they are dancing, I think, why Niece. 

Don. Nay, hold a little: I'le make 'em- daace in the Devils 
name, but it ſhall not be la Gailliarda! F Draws his 8word, Cau- 

tion holds him. 

Cant. O Niece ! why Niece / 

Ger. Do you hear her ? what do you mean ? [ apart ts Hipp. 

Hipp. Take no notice of them 3 but walk about (till, and 
ling a little, ing a Corant. 

Ger. I can't ſing 3 but I'le hum, if you will. 

Don. Are you ſo. merry ? we!l, I'le be with you en. hora 
mala. Cant 
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Caut. Oh Niece, Niece, why Niece, Oh 
* Don. Why, Daughter, my dainty Daughter , my ſhame, my 
ruine, my plague. 


_— — — — 
— 


Strugling gets from Caution, goes towards "em 
F with his Sword drawn. 
Hipp. Mind him not, but dance and fing on. 
Ger. A pretty time to dance and ſing indeed, when I have a 
Spanigtd with naked Toledo at my tail : no, pray excuſe me, 
Miſs/ from fooling any longer. 

ipp. O my Father! my Father ! poor Father ! you are 
welcome, pray give me your bleſling. [ Turning about. 
on. My bleſfing en hora mala. 
ipp. What, am I not your Daughter, Sir? 
n. My Daughter, mi mal, mi muerte, 
pp. My name's Hippolita, Sir, 1 don't owne your Spaniſh 
names 3\but pray , Father, why do you frighten one ſo! you 
know I den't love to ſee a Sword : what do you mean to- do 
with that ugly thing out ? | 

Don. I's ſhew you, Trayidor Ladron, demi houra , thou 
—_ t | [ Runs at Ger, 

Ger. Not if I can help it, good Do# 3 but by the names you 
give me, I find you miſtake your man, I ſuppoſe ſome $pari- 
ard has affronted you. [ Draws. 

Don. None but thee, Ladron, and thou dy'ſt for't. [ Fight: 

Cant. Oh, oh, oh help, help, help. 

Hipp. Oh— what will you kill my poor Dancing-maſter? 

[ Kneels, «* 

Don. \ Dancing-maſter, he's a Fencing-maſter rather, I 
think. But is he your Dancing-maſter > Umph—— 

Ger. So much Wit and lnngocency were never together be- 


fore. [_ aſide. 
Don. Is he a Dan-ing-maſter ? [ Pauline; 
Cant. Is he a Danc':2-maſter ? He does not look like a Dan- 
cing-maſter, 


Hipp. Piſh— you 4on't kgow a Dancing-maſter; you have 
not ſeen one theſe three{cors years, I warrant. 
Cat. No matter ; but hc dots not look like a Dancing- 


maſter. 
Por 
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Don. Nay, nay , Dancing- maſters look like Gentlemen , e- 
nough , Siſter 3 but he's no Daneing-maſter by drawing his 
Sword ſo briſkly : thoſe tripping out-ſides of Gentlemen are 
like Gentlemen enough 1n every thing but in drawing a Sword, 

and fince he is a Geatleman, he ſhall dye by mine. 

Hipp. Oh, hold, hold. [Fight agen. 

Cant. Hold, hold ! pray, Brother, let's talk with him a little 
firſt, I warrant you I ſhall trap him, and if he confeſſes, you 
may kill him 3 for thoſe that confels, they ſay , vught to be 
hang'd= let's ſee—— | 

Ger. Poor Hippolita, I wiſh I had not had this occaſion of ad- 
miring thy Wit 3 I have increaſed my Love, whilſt I have loſt 
my hopes, the common Fate of poor Lovers. : [ ade. 

Caut. Come, you are guilty by that hanging down @ your 
head, Speak, are you a Dancing-maſter 2 Speak, Feak, a 
Dancing-maſter ? 

Ger. Yes, forſooth, I am a Dancing-maſter, ay, ay 
Do r? #$ 
. 1s his Fiddle, there upon the Table, Fa- 


tacr. 


0 buſie-body, but it is not—— that is my Nephews 


iddle. 
Hipp. Why, he lent it to my Couſin 3 I tell you it is his. 
Cant. Nay , it may be indeed , he might lend it him , for 
ought I know. 
Don. I, I, but aſk him, Siſter, if he be a Dancing-maſter , 
where ? 
Cant. Pray, Brother, let me alone with him, I know what 
to aſk him, {ure ! 
', { Don, What will you be wiſer than I? nay, then ſtand away. 
*Qpme, if you are a Dancing-maſter 3 where's your Schovul? 
* adonde, adonde. 
" Cant. Why, hel ſay, may be he has ne're a one. 
Don. Who at{k'd you, nimble Chaps ? So you have put an 
Excuſe in his head. 
Ger. Indeed, Sir, 'tis no Excuſe, I have no School. 
Cant, Well } but who ſent you, how came you hither ? 
Cer, There I am puzl1'd indeed. [ aſide. 


Cant. 


— 
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er, I ſay > how 


Caut. How came you | 
Ger. Why, how, how, "WWF ihou'd I come hither ? 
* Don. Ay, how ſhou'd hETome hithgg ? upon his Legs. 
Cant. So, ſo, now you have put an le in his-tead too, 
that you have, ſo you have, but ſtay 
Don. Nay, with your favour, Miſtreſs 
© Cant. Y facks 3 but you ſhan't, Ile alk 
favour that I will. 
Don. Y fackins 3 but you ſhan't alk him, 
look you, you Prattle-box you, [le aſk him; 
Caut, | will aſk him, I ſay, come. 


Don. Where. | 
Caut. What. 
Don. Mine's a ſhrewd queſtion. * 


Caut. Mine's as ſhrewd as yours. 

Don. Nay then we ſhall have it come, anſwer me , where's 
your Lodging ? come, come, Sir. 

Cant. A ſhrewd queſtion indeed, at the Surgeons Arms I 
warrant in for 'tis Spring-time, you know. 

Don, Muſt you make lyes for him ? 

Cant. But come, Sir, what's your Name? anſwer me to that, 
come. 

Don. His Name, why 'tis an eafte matter to tell you a falſe 
Name, I hope. 

Cant. So, muſt you teach him to cheat us ? 

Don. Why did you ſay my queſtions were not ſhrewd que- 
ſtions then ? 

Caut. And why wou'd you not let me alk him the queſtion 
then 2 Brother, Brother, ever while you live for all your 8pa 
iſh wildom,let an old Woman make diſcoveries,the young Fel 
lows cannot cheat us in any thing, I'de have you to know 3 ſe 
your old Woman ſtill to grope out an Intrigue , becauſe you 
know the Mother found her Daughter in the Oven : a word 
to the wiſe Brother. 

Don. Come, come, leave this tattling 3 he has diſhonour'd 
my Family. debauch'd my Daughter, and what if he con'd ex- 
cuſe himiclf> the Spaniſh Proverb ſays, Excuſes neither ſatif-+ 
fie Creditors nor the injur'd 3-the wounds of Honour muſt have 
blood 


alk him now. 
, and aſk you no 


ou\go there to 


— - 
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blood and wounds, St. Jago pag 
. Kiſſes 1 
 Gerra 


« bis Sword, and run: at 


2nd4c confels all. 

all... [ aſide. 

t him, be&@auſe, as he ſaid, he wou'd have 
ing a little before our Wedding, having 


Hipp. Oh hold | 
Ger, She will no 
Hipp. My Couſi 
me recover my 


made a Vo bu'd never marry a Wife who cou'd not 
dance a Cogl am ſure [ was nnwilling, but he wou'd have 
him come, 1fayilf; I was to be his Wife, as ſoon as you came, 


and therefor ed obedience from me. 

Don. Indgaffd the venture is moſt his, and the ſhame wou'd be 
moſt his 3 $r I know here in Ergland 'tis not the cuſtom for 
the Fathgto be much concern'd what the Daughter does, but 
I will be a $paenzard (till. 

Hipp. Did not you hear him fay laſt night he wou'd ſend 
me one this morning ? 

Caut. No not I ſure; If I had, he had never come here. 

' Hipp. Indeed, Aunt, you grow old, I ſee, your memory 
| fails you very much. Did not you hear him, Prxe, ſay he 
wou'd ſend him to me? 

Prue. Yes ['le be (worn did TI. 

Hipp. Look you there, Aunt, 

Cant, I wonder I ſhould not remember it. 

Don. Come, come, you are a doting old Foo]. 

Cant. So, fo, the fault will be mine now. But pray, Miſtreſs, 
how did he come in: I am ſure I had the Keys of the Doors, 
which till your Father came 1n, werenot open'd to day. 

Hipp. He came in juſt after my Father, I ſuppoſe. 

Cant. [t might be indeed while the Porters brought in the 
* things, and I was talking with you, 

Don. O might he ſo, torlooth 3 you are a brave Governan- 
te, look you, you a Duenra voto—— and not know who comes 
in and out. 

Cant. So, 'twas my fault, I know. 

Don. Your Maid was in the Room with you ! was ſhe not, 
Child? 

Hipp. Yes indeed, and indeed, Father, all the while. 


Don, 


- 
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Don. Well, Child, I am fatisfi'd then 3 but I hope he does 
not uſe the Dancing-maſters tricks of ſqueezing your hands , 
ſetting your Legs and Feet, by handling your Thighs, and ſee- 
ing your Legs. 

Hipp. No indeed, Father 3 I'de give him a Box on the Ear, 
if hc lhou'd, 

Don. Poor Innocent ! Well | am contented you ſhou'd learn 
to dance 3 fiace, for ought I know, you ſhall be marry'd to mor- 
row, or the next day at farthelt, by that time you'may recover 
a Corant, a Sarabrand I wou'd ſay 3 and fince your Couſin too 
will have a dancing Wife, it ſhall be fo, and Ile foe you dance 
my ſelf, you ſhall be my Charge theſe two days, and then I 
dare vcature you in the hand of any Dancing-maſlter , even a 
ſawcy French Dancing-maſter, look you. | 

Caut. Well , have a care though 3 for this man is not dreſs'd 
like a Dancing maſter, | 

Don. Go, go, you dote, are they not (for the moſt part ) 
better dres and prouderithan many a good Gentleman? you 
wou'd be wiſer then I wou'd you ? Querna—— 

Caxt. Well} I ſay only look to't, look to't. 

Don. Hey, hey ! come, Friend, to your bus'neſs, teach her, 
her Leſlon over again, let's (ee. 

Hipp. Come, Malter. 

Dorn. Come , come, let's fee your Exgliſþ Method, I under- 
ſtand ſomething of Dancing my ſelf— come, 

Hipp. Come, Malter. | 

Ger. [ (hall betray you yet, deareſt Miſs, for I know mot a 
ſtep, I cou'd never dance. [ apart to Hipp. 

Hipp. No ! 

Don. Come, come, Child. 

Hipp. Indeed I'm aſham'd, Father, 

Don. You muſt not be aſham'd, Child , you'll never dance 
well, if you are aſham'd. 

Hipp. Indeed I can't help it, Father. 

Don. Come, come, I ſay, go to't. 

Hipp. Indeed [I can't, Father, before you 3 "tis my firſt Lef- 
ſon, and I ſhall do it fo ill : pray, good Father, go into the 
next Room for this once, and the next time my Maſter comes, 


you ſhall ſee I ſhall be confident enough, F Done 
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Don. Poor-fooliſh-innocent Creature ; well, well, I will, 
Child, who but a $pariſh kind of a Father cou'd have ſo inno- 
cent a Daughter ? In England, well I wou'd fain ſee any one 

— ſteal or debauch my Daughter from me, 

Hipp. Nay, won't you go, Father | 

Don. Yes, yes, I go, Child, we will all go but your Maid ; 
you can dance before your Maid. 


© Hipp. Yes, yes, Father , <Une at alt rimes with her i- 
= treſs is no Ex. Diego aud Mrs. Caution. 


Ger. He peeps yet at the door. 

Hipp. Nay, Father, you peep, indeed you mult not ſee me, 
when we have done you ſhall come in. | $he pulls the door to. 

Pra.. Indeed, little Miſtreſs, like the young Kitten , you ſee, 
yon play'd with your prey, till you had almoſt loſt it 

Hipp. 'Tis true, a good old Mouſer like you, had it taken up, 
and run away with it preſently. 

« Ger. Let me adore you, deareſt Miſs, and give you 
4 [ Going ts embrace her. 

Hipp. No, no, embracing good Mr. that ought to be the laſt 

- Leſſon you are to teach me, I have heard. 
*. Ger. Though an after Game be the more tedious and dan- 
erous, 'tis won, Mifs, with the more honour and pleaſure ; for 
all that I repent we were put to't ; the coming in of your Fa- 
ther as he did, was the moſt unlucky thing that ever befel 

me. 

Hipp. What, then you think I would have gone with you, 

Ger. Yes, and will go with me yet, I hope, courage, Mils, 
we have yet an opportunity , and the Gallery-window is yet 
open. 

Hipp. No, no, if I went. I would go for good and all ; but 
now my Father will ſoon come in again , and may quickly 
overtake us; belides, now I think on't, you are a Stranger to 
me. I know not where you live, nor whither you might car- 
ry me; for ought I know, you might be a Spirit, and carry me 
to Barbadoes. 

Ger. No, dear Mifs, I would carry you to Court, the Play- 
houſes, and Hide-Park 

Hipp. Nay , I know 'tis the trick of all you'that ſpirit Wo- 

« Es men 
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men away to ſpeak 'em mighty fair at firſt; but when you have < 
got *em in your Clutches : you carry 'em into Yorkſhire, Wales, H | 
or Cornwall , which is as bad as to Barbadoes , and rather than 

be ſerved fo, I would be a Pris'ner in Londoz (till as I am. 

Ger. I ſee the Air of this Town without the pleaſures of it, . 
is enough to infet Women with an averſion for the Country, 
Well, Miſs, fince it ſeems you have ſome diffidence in me, give 
me leave to viſit you as your Dancing-maſter, now you have 
honour'd me with the Character, and under that, I may have 
your Fathers permiſſion to ſee you, till you may better know 
me and my heart, and have a better opportunity to reward it. 

* Hipp. T1 am afraid, to know your heart, would require a great 
deal of time, and my Father intends to marry me very ſudden- 
ly to my Couſin who ſent you hither. 

Ger. Pray, ſweet Miſs, then let us make the better uſe of our 
time, if it be ſhort : but how ſhall we do with that Couſin of 
yours in the mean time, we muſt needs charm him ? 

Hipp. Leave that to me! 

Ger. But what's worſe! how ſhall I be able to at a Dancing- 
maſter ? who ever wanted inclination and patience to learn my 
ſelf. 

Hipp- A Dancing-School in half an hour will furniſh you with 
terms of the Art. Beſides, Love (as I have heard ſay) ſupplies 
his Scholars with all ſorts of Capacities they have need of in 
ſpight of Nature, but what has Love to do with you ? 

Ger. Love indeed has made a grave Gouty States-man fight 
Duels 3 the Souldier flye from his Colours, a Pedant a fhne 
Gentleman 3 nay, and the very Lawyer a Poet, and therefore 
may make me a Dancing-maſter. 

Hipp. If he were your Maſter. 

Ger. I'm ſure, deareſt Miſs, there is nothing elſe which I can» 
not do for you already, and therefore may hope to ſucceed in 
that, 


Enter Don Diego.. . 


Don. Come, have yon done ? 
Hipp. O! my Father agen. 
Don. Come, now let us ſee you dance. 
F 2 Hipp: 
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Hipp. Tndeed I am not perfect yet ,, pray excuſe me till the 
* next time my Maſter comes : but when muſt he come agen, 
! Father ? | 

_ Don. Let me ſee, Friend , you muſt needs come after Din- 
ner agen, and then at night agen, and fo three times to mor- 
row too. If ſhe be not marry'd to morraw (which I am tocon- 
fider of )) ſhe will dance a Corant in twice or thrice teaching 
more, will ſhe not ? for 'tis but a twelve-month ſince ſhe came 
from Hackney-School. 

Ger. We will loſe no time I warrant you, Sir, if ſhe be tobe 
marry'd to morrow. 

Dor. Truly, I think ſhe may be marry'd to morrow, theres 
fore I would not have you loſe any time, look you. 

Ger. You need not caution me I warrant you, Sir, ſweet 
Scholar, your humble Servant, I will not fail you immediately 
after Dinner. 

Don. No, no, pray do not, and I will not fail to ſatisfie you 
very well, look you, 
| Hipp. He does not doubt his reward, Father , for his pains. 
** If you ſhou'd not, F wou'd make that good to him. 

Don. Come, let us go into your Aunt, I muſt talk with you 
both together, Child. [_Ex. Ger. Don. 

Hipp. | follow you, Sir. 

Pru. Here's the Gentlewoman o'th next houſe come to ſee 
you, Miſtrcls. 

Hipp. She's come, as if ſhe came expreſly to ſing the new 
Song ſhe ſung laſt night, I muſt hear it, for 'tis to my purpoſe 
now. [ aſide. 

Madam, your Servant, I dream't all night of the Song you ſung 
laſt the new Song againſt delays 1n Love : pray let's hear it 
again, 

SINGS. 


F, 
Since we poor ſlaviſh Women know 
Our men we cannot pick, and chooſe, 
To him we like, why ſay we no? 
And both onr time and Lover loſe. 
, With 
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with feign'd repulſes and delays 
A Lovers appetite we pall ; 


And iſ too long the Gallant flays 
His Pomael s gone ſor good and all. 


> "26, 
Or our inpatient am rows Gueſt, 
Unknown to #4, away may ſteal, 
And rather than ſlay for a Feaſt, 
Take up with ſome coorſe, ready meal. 


. When opportunity is kind, . T 

. Let prudent Woman be ſotoo; | 

And if the man be to your mind, | 
Till needs you muſt, ne're ket him go. | 


— — —_— —  — — 
a 


3. 

The Match ſoon made is happy ſtill, 

For only Love has there to do; 
Let no one marry 'gainſt ber will, | | 
But ſtand off, when ber Parents woo., ; © | 
And only to their Suits be coy, ry bi 
. For ſhe whom Joynter can obtain - | 
To let a Fop her Bed enjoy, | 
Is but « lawful Wench for gain. 


h Pry. Your Father calls for you, Miſs. [ fleps to the door. 
Hipp. I come, I come. I mult be obedient as long as I am 
with him. | [_ pauſing. 


Onr Parents who reſtrain onr liberty, 
Put take the courſe to make us ſooner ſree, 
Though all we gain be but new ſlavery 3 
We leave our Fathers, and to Hwsbands' fly. 
[ Exennt. 
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ACT IN.” SCENE 1. 
Don Diego's Houſe. 


Enter Monſieur, Hippolita, and Prue. 


| Ot] Serviteur, 1a Couſin, your Maid told me ſhe 
| watch'd at the ſtair-foot for my coming, becauſe you 
had a mind to ſpeak wit me before I ſaw your Fader, it ſeem. 

' Hipp. I wou'd fo indeed, Couſin. PR 
Monſ. Or ca, Or ca, I know your affair, it is to tell me wat 
recreation you ade with Monſieur Gerrard ; but did he come 
| I was afrait he wou'd not come. 
| Hipp. Yes, yes, he did come. 
| Monſ. Ha, ha, ha=-— and were you not infiniment diyerti- 
\ Tet and pleas?, confeſs. 

Hes Hipp. I was indeed, Couſin, I was very well pleas'd. 
_— I dotinke ſo. Tdid tinke to come and be divertiſe> 
my ſelf this morning with the fight of his reception 3 but I did 
- ran'counter laſt night wit dam Company dat keep me up (olate 
+ Icou'd not riſe in de morning.” Mala-peſte de Puteins—— 
Hipp. Indeed we wanted you here mightily, Couſin. 
Monſ. To elpe you to laugh ; for if I adde been here, I had 
' made luch recreation wid dat Coxcomb Gerrard. 
* Hipp. Indeed, Coulin! you need not have any ſubje& or 
,—property-to make one laugh, you are fo pleaſant your (elf, and 
” when you are but alone, you wou'd make one burſt. 
Monſ. Am I ſo happy , Couſin ? then in the bon quality of 
making people laugh. 
C Hipp. Mighty happy, Couſin. 
Monſ. De gract, 
Hipp. Indeed! 
_ Nay, ſans vanitieT obſerve whereſoe're I come I make 
” every body merry, ſans vanitit= da——. 
$ Hipp. 


(399 
Hlpp. I do believe yon do. + , 
240nſ: Nay, as [ march? i in de ſtreet I can make de dull Ap- 


prenty laugh and fneer.” 
Hipp. This Fool, I he, is as apt as an Fl Poet to miſtake the 


contempt and ſcorn of people for G__ and + ages 
[ aſide | 
Monſ. Ah, Couſin, you fee wht it is to have been in Frexce 3; 
before I went into France | cou'd get no bgdy to laugh ar WP 


ma foy. 
Hipp. No! truly Coufin, I think you deſery' dit betore, bur 


you are improv'd indeed by going into Frqnce. 
Monſ: Ay, ay, the Franch Education make us tt) 4 tout 3 


beſide, Coulin, you muſt know to play the! Fool: is-the:Scietige — 
in Fravce, and | didde go to the Tralian Academy at Parzsthtice IN 


a week to learn to play de Fool of Signor $8carawonche, who js 
the moſt excellent Perſonage in the World for dat Noble yu 
ence. Angel is a dam Ergliſh Fool to him. 

Hipp. Methinks now Angel is a very good Fool.' \. 

Monſi 'Nauh, nauh, Nokes 15 a better Fool , but indeed the- 
Englis' are not fit to 'be Fools; here are ver few good Fools. 
"Tis true, you have many a young Cavalier, who go over int 
France to learn to be the Butfoon 3 but for all dat, dey return: 
but mauvais. Byffoon. Jarni?. 

Hipp. I'm ſure, Couſin, you have loſt no time there. 

Monſ. Auh 1& brave $caremonche. 

Hipp. But is it a Science in Frazce, Couſin? and is there an 
Academy for Fooling : ſure none go to it but Players.. 

Monſ. Dey are Comedians dat are de Matres, but all the 
beaux monde'go to learn, as they do here of Angel and Nokes 5 
for if you did go abroad iato Company , you wou'd find the 
beſt almoſt of de Nation conning 1n-all places the Leſions which 
dey have learnt of the Fools, -dere'Matres, Nokes and Avgel, 

Hipp. Indeed ! 

Monf, Yes, yes, dey ave the Gens'de quality that practiſe 
dat Science moſt, -and the moſt ambitieux 3 for Fools and But- 
foons have been alway s moſt welcome to Courts, , and defir'd 
in all Companies. Auh to be de Fool, de + Butioon, is to be 


de greate Perſonage. 
HiPP. 


} 


1 
| 


f I 
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Hipp- Fools have Fortune, hey lay indeed. | ©] 
80 ſay ofd Streqne. * EW 
Hipp. Well, Couſin (not to make you FROOY you are the 
reateſt' Fool in Exglana,-l am ſure. , 
Tn Non, non, de grace, non, Nokes d> Comedian i is a pret- 
\* ty man, a pretty man for a Comedian, da—— 
| - » Hipp. You are modeſt, Conlin; )bat leaſt: my Father (bou'd 
| | .come in:preſently- (which he will do as foom as he kgows you 
' are arte mult give you a Caution, which 'tis fit yau ſhou'd 
[| re you ſee him. | 
| nee" Well, va; Couſin, vat is dat ? 


- You muſt know then ( as commonly the concluſiap of 
all-murth Hud after I had a good while: pleas'd my ſelf in 
| wy arid leading the:'poor Gentleman you ſeat; tnto.a Fools 
i and almoſt made him believe I wou'd go away with 
- him; 'my Father coming home this an, , came 1n upon us, 
- and caught him with'me. ; 
 Monſ, Mala-peſt&; 1» » : 
| ' Flipp. And Few his Sword upon him, and wou'd have. kill'd 
-him 3 for you know my Fathers $paniſb fierceneſs and Jea- 
louſic (N 
Monſ, But how did he:come off then ? teſte pon, 
Hipp. In ſhort, I was fain to briog him off by ſayivg he was 
| my Dancing: maſter. | 
| Monſ. Hah, ha, ha, ver,good Jeſtd. 
| Hipp. I was unwilling to have the poor man kill'd you now 
for our. fooliſh Frolick. with hia 3 but then upon my Aunts and 
' Fathers inquiry, how he came in, and who ſent him; 1 was 
forc'd to ſay you did, deſiring I ſhou'd be able to dance a Co- 
rant before our Weddi 
Monſ: A ver good Jelt— da—— (till bettre as bettr>. 
Hipp. Now all that I 'anvto'! deſire of you, is to owne you 
ſent him, that I may not be caught in a lye, 
Fa Mon. Yes, yes, a ver good Jelt, Gerrard, a Maſtre de Dance,. 
| _ ha, ha. 
Hipp. Nay, the Jelt is like to be better yet; for my Father 
\ * himſelf has .oblig'd him now to come and teach me : So that 
now he mult take the Dancing-maſter upon him, and come 
| raree 
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three or four times to me before our Wedding , leſt my Fa» 
ther, if he ſhou'd come no more, ſhou'd be ſuſpicious I had told 
him a lye ; and (for ought I know) if he ſhou'd know or but 
gueſs he were not a Danging-maſlter, in his $p«xi/4 ſtriftneſs and 
Punttillices of Honour he might kill me as the ſhame and ſtain 
of his Honour and Family , which he talks of ſo much. Now 
ou know the jealous cruel] Fathers in Spain ſerve their poop 

innocent Daughters often ſo, and he is more than a Spaniard, 

Monſ: Nan, non, fear nating, [ warrant you he ſhall come 
as often as you will ta the houſe, and your Father ſhall never 
know who he is till we are marry'd ; but then [le tell him all 
for the Jeſts ſake, 

Hipp. But will you keep my Counſel , dear Couſin, till we 
are marry'd? 

Monſ: Poor, dear Feol, I warrant thee, mon foy, 

Hipp. Nay , what a Fool am I indeed, for you wau'd not 
have me kill'd : you loye me tao well ſure, to be an Inſtry: 
ment of my death z 


Frjer Non Diego walking gravely, 4 little Black hebind 
him. Mrs. Caution, 


But here cames my Father, remember, 

Monſ. I would no mare tell him of it, than I would. tell yay 
if I had been with a Wench, Jarnie-—- ſhe's afraid to be kill'd, 
poor Wretch, and he's a capriciqus jealous Fop enough to do't, 
but here he comes, | aſide. 

Ile keep thy Counſel I warrant thee, my dear Soul, mon petit 
Cour, 

Hipp. Peace, peace, my Father's coming this way, 

Monſ” I, but by his march he won't be near enough to hear 
28 this half hour, hah, ha, ha. £ 

[Don Diego walks leiſurely ronnd the Monſieur, ſurveying 
 bim, and ſhrugging up his ſhoulders whilſt Monſieur 
mikhes Legs and Facen, [ aſide, 

Don, Is tar thing my Coulio, Siſter ? 

Cant, * {1s he, Sir, 

Dom Colin, I'm forry to ſee you, 

( Auf, 
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Monſ. Is that a $paniſh Complement ? | 
. ' Don. $0 much diſguis'd, Couſin. | [4/de. 

Afonſi Oh | is it out at laſt, ventre ? 

Serviteur, Serviteur, a Monſeur mon Oncle, and I am glad to ſee 
you here within doors, moſt Spaniſh Oncle, ha, ha, ha * But I 
ſhould be ſorry to fee you in the ſtreets, teſte non. 

Don. Why foh—— would you be aſham'd of me, hah-— 
(voto a St. Jags) wou'd you ? hauh 

Monſ, | it may be you wou'd be aſham'd your ſelf, Monſeur 
mon Oncle, of the great Train you wou'd get to wait upon 
your 8p4rjſb Hoſe, puh—. the Boys wou'd follow you, and hoot 
at you (vert & bleu) pardone, my Franch Franchiſe, Monſieur 
mon Oacle. 

Hipp. We (ſhall have ſport anon , betwixt theſe twa Con- 
traries, ; [ apart to Prue. 

Don. Do'(t thou ca!l me Monfeur ("voto a St. Jago. 

Monſ. No, I did not call you Monfeur yoto a St. Jago, Sir, 
I know you are my Uncle Mr. James Formal— di-— 

Dor. But I can hardiy know you are my Couſin, Mr. Natha- 
2321 Paris , but call me Sir Don Diego henceforward, look you, 
and no Monſieur. call me Monſieur Grards. 

Monſ. I confeſs my crrour, Sir 3 for none but a blind man 
wou'd call you Monſieur , ha, ha, ha= But pray do not call 
me neder Paris, but de Paris, de Paris ((i vou plai'ſt) Monſeur 
de Putis ! Call me Monſeur and welcome, da 

Don. Monſieur de Pantall-ons then voto—— 

Aonſ: Monſicur de Pantalloons! a pretty name, a pretty name, 
ma foy , da— beintrove de Pantalloons ; how much betr> den 
your de la Fountaines, de la Rivieres, de la Roches, and all the 
De's in France— di— well; but have you not the admiration 
for my Partalloon, Don Diego mon Oncle ? 

Don. | am aſtoniſh'd at them verde deramentt, they are won- 
derfully ridiculous. 

Monſ: Redicule, redicule ! ah= 'ris well you are my Uncle, 
"IL Redicule, ah is dere any ting in de Univeric fo jen- 


ti as dz Parte/loons ? any ting fo raviſaunt as de Partallons ? 


Z/{ Aubh— T cou'd kneel down and varſhip a pair of j.nu Panrtll- 


toon; 2 vat, vat, you wou'd have me have de admiration for dis 
outward 
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outward (kin of your Thigh, which you call Spaniſh Hoſe, fie, 
fie, fie— ha, ha, ha, 
Doz. Do'ſt thou deride my Spaniſh Hoſe 2 young Man, 
hauh. | 
Monſ. In compariſon of Pantalloon | do undervyalue 'em in- 
deet, Don Diegxe mon Oncle, ha, ha, ha. 
Don. Thou art then a gavanho de malo guito, look you. / 
Monſ. You may call me vat you vil, Oncle Doz Dieeue; but 
I muſt needs ſay, your Spaniſh Hoſeare ſcurvy Hole, ugly Hoſe, 
louſte Hoſe, and ſtinking Hoſe, 
Don. Do not provoke me, Boracho. 
[ Puts his hand to his Sword. 
Monſ. Indeet for louſie I recant dat Epithete , for dere is 
' ſcarce room in 'em for dat little Animal, ha, ha, ha. But for (tiak- 
ing Hoſe, dat Epithete may ſtand for how can dey chuſe but 
ſtink, ſince dey are ſofurieuſmente cloſe to your 8paniſh Tail, 
da. 
Hipp. Ha, ha, ridiculous, [ aſide, 
Don. Do not provoke me, I ſay, En hori mala. 
[ Seems to draw. 
Monſ: Nay, Oncle, I am ſorry you are in de pation ; but [ 
ro live and dye for de Partalloon againſt de Spaniſh Hoſe, 
a, q 
Don. You are a raſh young Man, and while you wear Pan- 
talloons, you are beneath my paſſion, votc— Auh— they make 
thee look and waddle (with all thoſe gew-gaw Ribbons) like 
a great old Fat, ſlovenly Water-dog. 
» Avnſ: And your Spaniſh Hoſe, and your Noſe in the Air, 
make you look like a great griſled-long- 1ri/h-Grey- hound, 
reaching a Cruſt off from a high Shelf, ha, ha, ha. 
Don. Bueno, Bueno. 
Mrs. Cat. What have you a mind to ruine your (elf, and 
break off the Match ? 
Monf. Plhaw—— wat do you telle me of de Matche ? det 
tinke | will not vindicate Pantalloons, Morbleu ? | 
Don. Well ! he is a loſt young Man, 1 ſee, and deſperately 
far gone in the Epidemick Malady of our Nation, the affectation 
of the worſt of Frexch Vanities : but I muſt be wiſer than him, 
G 2 as 
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as T am a $pariard look you Don Diego, and endeavour to 
reclaim him by Art and fair means (look you, Dox Diego) if not 
he , ſhall never marry my Daughter look you, Don Dieeo , 
- though he be my own Siſter's Son, and has two thouſand five 
/__ hundred ſeventy three pound Starling twelve fhillings and two 
pence a year Penny-rent, Segaramente. | aſide. 

Come Young-man, (ince you are ſo obſtinate, we will refer our 
difference to Arbitration, your Miſtreſs my Daughter ſhall be 
Umpire betwixt us, concerning 8pariſþ Hoſe and Pantalloons, 

Monſ. Pantalloons and Spaniſh Hoſe (1 vousplailt.) 

Don. Your Miltrels is the fitteſt Judge of your Drels, ſure ? 

Monſ. | know ver vel, dat moſt 'of the Jeunefle of England't 
will not change the Ribband upon de Crevat widout the con- 
ſultation of dere Matreſs, but I am no Arglozs da=— nor ſhall 
F make de reference of my Dreſs to any in the Univerſe, da— 
I.jadge by any in Fngland, telte non; I wou'd not be judge by 
. an Exeliſh Looking-glaſs, Jarnie. 

Don. Be not politivo, Y oung-man: 

Mrs. Cant. Nay, pray refer it, Coulin, pray do. 

Monſ: Non, non, your Servant, your Servant, Aunt. 

Dor. But pray be not ſo poktive, come hither, Daughter, 
tell me which 1s beſt, 

Hipp. Indeed, Father, you have kept me in univerſal igno- 
rance, I know nothing. 

Monſ: And do-you tink I ſhall refer an Afﬀair of dat conſe- 
quence to a poor young ting who have not ſee the Varld, da, [ 
am wiſer than ſo voto? 

Don. Well, in ſhort, if you will not be wiſer, and leave off 
your French Drels, Stammering, and Tricks, look you, you ſhall 
be a Fool and go without Daughter, voto, 

Monſ. How , muſt 1 leave off my Janti French Accouſtre- 
ments, and ſpeak baſe Ergljz' too, or not marry my Couſin ! 
mon Oncle Don Diego. Do not break off the Match, do not ; 
for know I will not leave off my Pantalloon and Franch Pro- 
nuntiation for ne're a Coulin in Ergland't, da. 

Don. I tell you again, he that marry's my Daughter ſhall at 
leaſt look like a wiſe man, for he ſhall wear the Spaniſh Habir, 

Fam a 8paniſh Poſitivo, 
Mon. 
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Monſ. Ver vel, ver vel ! and I am a-Franch Poſitivo.. 

Don. Then | am Definitivo and if you do not go immedi- 
ately- into your' Chamber, and put on #'$p2j/"Habit, I have 
brought over on purpoſe for your Wedding Cloaths, and put 
off all theſe French Fopperics and Vanidades-with all your Gri- 
maces, Apgreeables, Adorables, ma Foys, and Jernies, I ſwear 
you ſhall never marry my Daughter (and by an Oath by $panj- 
ard never broken) by my Whiſkers and Snuft-box.—, 

Monſ: O hold, do not (ſwear, Uncle, for I love your Daugh- 


ter furieſmert, 


Don. If you love her, you'l obey me. 
Monſ. Auh, wat vil become of me ! but have the conſidera- 


tion, mult I leave off all the Franch Beautes, Graces, and Em» 


belliſemvnts, bote of my Perſon and Language. | 
[ Exeunt Hipp. Mrs. Caution, ard 


Prue laughing. 


Don. 1 will have it ſo. 
Monſ. 1 am ruinne det undonne, have ſome conſideration. 


for me, for dere is not the leaſt Ribbon of my Garniture, but is \* 


as dear to me as your Daughter, Jernie—— «© 
Don. Then you do not deſerve her, and for that waſon I will 


be ſatisfi'd you love her better, or you ſhall not have her, for 
I am poſitivo, 
Monſ: Vil you breake mine Arte ! pray have de confidera- 


tion for me. 
Dor. I ſay agen, you ſhall be dreſs'd before night from Top 


to Toe in the S$paniſh-Habit, or you (ball never- marry my 


Daughter, look you. 

Monſ: If you will not have de conſideration for me , have 
de conſideration for your Daughter 3 for ſhe have de paſſionate 
Amour for me , and like me in dis Habite betre den 1n yours, 


da 


Don. What I have ſaid I have faid, and 1 am uno Pg- 


litivo. 
Monſ: Will you not ſo muſh as allow me one little Franch 


Oate ? 
Don. No, you ſhall look like a Spqriard, but ſpeak and ftwear 


like an Ereliſh man, look you, 
Mon. 
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Aonſ: Helas, helas; den I ſhall take my leave, mort, teſte,ven- 
tre, Jernie, telte-bleu, ve:i:re-bleu, ma foy, certes. 

- Don, 'Pedro, Saneit$.w..'. upon this Cavaliero into his Cham- 
ber with thoſe things f 0:.+:-d you to take out of the. Trunks, 
I wot'd have you a littte ivaſtoriel to your Cloaths before 
your Wedding 3 for if you camply- with me, you (ball marry 
my Daughter to morruw, logk you. | Calls at the door. 

Monſ. Adieu then, dear Pantalloon ! dear Belte ! dear 
Sword ! dear Perruque ! and dear Chappeans, Retrouſet, and 
dear Shoe, Jernie3 adieu, adicu, adicu, helas, helas, belas, will 
you have yet no pitte, : 

... Don. I am a Spaniſh Poſitivo, look you. 

[£—: Tonſ. And more cruel than de $peniſToquilitiono, to com- 
pel a man to a Habit againſt his conſcience, helas, helas, he- 
las, [Exit Moilieur. 


Fnter Prue and Gerrard, 


Pr. Here is the Dancing-maſter , ſhall I call my Miſtreſs, 
Sir ? [ Exit Prue. 
Don. Yes. 
O you are as punctual as a Spaniard : I love your punctual 
men, nay, I think 'tis before your time ſomething, 
Ger. Nay, [ am relolv'd your Daughter, Sir , ſhall loſe no 
time by my fault, 
Don. So, lo, tis well. 
Ger, | were a very unworthy man,,if I ſhould not be pun- 
Rual with her, Sir. 
Don. You ſpeak honeſtly, very honeſtly, Friend 3 and I bc- 
heve a very honeſt man, though a Dancing-maſter. 
Ger. I am very glad you think me ſo, Sir. 
Don. What you are but a Young-man, are you marry'd 
Ee ? | 
/ Ger. No, Sir, bat I hope I ſhall, Sir, very ſuddealy, ifthings 
h e right. 
Ro Wat the old Folks her Friends are wary, and cannot 
azree with you {o ſoon as the Daughter can? 
Ger, Yes, Sir, the Father hinders it a little at preſent 3 but 
on the 
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the Daughter I hope is reſoly'd, and then we ſhall do well 
enough. | 

Don. What! you do not ſteal her, according to the lauda- 
ble Cuſtom of ſomdof your Brother-Dancing-maſters? 

Ger. No, no, Sir, ſteal her, Sir, ſteal her, you are pleas'd to 
be merry, Sir, ha, ha, ha. 

I cannot but laugh at that queſtion. [ aſide. 

Dor. No, Sir, methinks you are pleas'dto be merry; but you 
ſay the Father does not conſent. | 

Ger. Not yet, Sir 3 but 'twill be no matter whether he dos 

or no. 

Don, Was ſhe one of your Scholars ? if ſhe were, 'tis a hun- 
dred to ten but you ſteal her. 

Ger. | ſhall not be able to hold laughing. [ aide, laughs. 

Dor. Nay, nay , I find by your laughing you ſteal her , ſhe 
was your Scholar, was ſhe not ? | 

Ger. Yes, Sir, ſhe was the firſt I ever had, and may be the 
laſt too 3 for (be has a Fortune (if I can get her) will keep me 
from teaching to dance any more. 

Dor. So, ſo, then ſhe is your Scholar ſtil} it ſeems, and ſhe 
has a good Portion, I am glad on't, nay, I knew you ſtole 
her. 

Ger. My laughing may give him ſuſpicions, yet I cannot 
hold. [ aſide. 

Dor. What, you laugh I warrant to think how the young 
Baggage and you will myHp the poor old Father 3 butif all her 
dependence for a For upon the Father, he may chance 
to mutmp you both, and (Boil the Jeſt, 

Ger. I hope it wi!l not be in his power, Sir, ha, ha, ha. 

I (hall Iangh coo much anon. [ 4/ide. 

Pray, Sir, bc plcas'd to call for your Daughter, I am impatient 
till ſhe comes 5 for time was never more precious with me and 
with her too, it onght to be ſo, ſure, (iace you ſay ſhe is to be 
marry d to morrov. 

Don. She ourht tolzeſtir her, as you ſay indeed, wuh, Daugh« 
ter, Daughter, Prue, Hippolitz : Come away, Child, why do 
you (tay ſo long ? [ Calls at the door. 


Enter 
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Enter Hippolita, Prue, and Caution, 


| | fy 5 8 3 

Hipp. Your Servant, Maſter! indeed I am aſhamif you have 
ſtay'd for me, 

, Ger. O good Madam, 'tis my Duty, I know yau-game as ſoon 
gs you cou'd, | 

Hipp- I knew my Father was with you, therefore I did nat 
make altogether ſo much haſte as | might 3 but if you had been 
alone, nothing ſhqu'd have kept me from yau, I wou'd not have 
been ſo rude as to have made you ſtay a minute for me, I warx- 
rant yAu, 

Don. Come, fidle, fadle, what a deal] of Ceremony there ig 
hetwixt your Dancing-maſter and you, Quernom— 

Hipp, Lord, Sir, 1 hope you'l allow me ta ſhew my reſpec} 
to my Maſter, for I have a great reſpe& for my Maſter. 

Ger: And I am very proud of my Scholar , and am a very 
great Honourer of my Scholar, 

Pon. Come, come, Friend, abqut your bus'nefs, and honour 
the King, Your Dancing-maſters and Barbers are ſuch finical 
ſmaoth-tongu'd, tatling Fellows, and if you ſet 'em ance a talks 
ing, they'll ne're a done, no more than when you ſet 'em a fid; 
ling: indeed all that deal with Fiddles are given to imperti- 
nency, [To Mrs. Caution, 

Cant. Well! well! this is an impertinent Fellow, without 
being a Dancing-malter ; he's na more a Nancing-maſlter thag 
[ am a Maid. 
Don. What ! will you ſtill be wiſer than I ? vota, 
; Come, come about with my Naughter, man, 

Pry. So he wouy'd, I warrant you, if your Worſhip way'd 
let him alone, 

Pon. How now Mrs. Nimble- Chaps ? 

Ger. Well, though I have gat 2 \'ttle Cantivg at the Nan: 

" ging-School fjace | was here, yer | du :'1 fo bunglingly, he'll 
gdiſcaver me, | alice to Hipp, 

© Hipp, Try, come take my hand, Maſter. | 

Fart. Look you , Brother, the impudene Harletry gives him 
her hand, | | 
(ow, 
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Don. Can he dance with her without holding her by the 


hand? W*3 
Hipp. erg my hand, Maſter. 
Ger. I wi ere for for good and all. [ aſide to ber, 


Hipp. You Dancing-maſters are always ſo haſty, ſo nimble. 

Don. VotogSt. Jago, not that I can lee, about, about with 
her, man. 

Ger. Indeed, Sir, I cannot #bout with her as I wou'd do, un- 
leſs you will pleaſe to goout a little, Sir 3 for I ſee ſhe is baſh- 
ful (till before you, Sir. | 
R Dor. Hey, hey, more fooling yet, come, come, about with 

er. 

Hipp. Nay, indeed, Father, I am aſham'd and cannothelp it. 

Don. But you ſhall help it, for I will not (tir: move her, I 
ſay, begin Huflie, move when he'll have you. 

Prx. I cannot but laugh at that, ha, ha, ha. [ aſide. 

Ger. Come then, Madam, fince it muſt be ſo let us try, but 
I ſhall diſcover all, One, two, and Coupee. [apart to Hipp. 

Cant. Nay de' ſee how he ſqueezes her hand, Brother, O the 
lewd Villain! 

Don. Come, move, I ſay, and mind, her not. 

Ger. One, two, three, four, and turn round. 

Cant. De (ee again he took her by the bare Arm. 

Don. Come, move on, ſhe's mad. 

Ger. One, two, and a Coupee, 

Don. Come. 

One, two, turn out your Toes. 

Cant. There, there, he pinch'd her by the Thigh, will you 
ſuffer it? 

Ger. One, two, three, and fall! back. 

Don. Fall back, fall back, back , ſome of you are forward 
enough to back. 

Ger, Back, Madam, 

Don. Fall back when he bids you, Huſſie, 

Cant. How | how |! fall back, fall back, marry; but ſhe ſhall 
nt fall back when he bids her. 

Don. I (ay ſhe ſhall, Huſwife, come. | _ 

Ger. She will, the wil! , I warrant you, Sir , if yon won't be 
angry with ler, H Cant, 
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. Caut. Do you know what he means by that now , you a 
Spaniard? 4 

Don. How's that, I not a 8penizrd ?- ſay ſuch a word again. 

Ger. Come forward, Madam, three ſteps agen, 

Cant. See, ſee, ſhe ſqueezes his hand naw , O the debauch'd 
Harletry ! 

Don. So, ſo, mind her not, ſhe moves forward pretty well z 
but you muſt mave as well backward as forward, or you'll ne- 
ver do any thing to purpoſe. 

Caut, Do you know what you ſay, Brother, your ſelf? now 
are you at your beaſtline(s before your young Daughter ? 

Pru. Ha, ha, ha. 

Don. How now, Miltreſs, are you ſo merry 2? is this your 
ftaid Maid as you call her, Siſter impertinent ? 

Ger. I have not much to ſay to you, Miſs 5 but I ſhall not 
have an opportunity to do it , unleſs we can get your Father 
out. [_afide to Hipp. 

Don. Come about agen with her. 

Caut. Look you, there ſhe ſqueezes his hand hard again. 

Hipp. Tadeed and indeed, Father, my Aunt puts me quite out, 
I cannot dance while ſhe looks on for my heart , ſhe makes me 
aſham'd and afraid together. 

Ger. Indeed if you wou'd pleaſe to take her out, Sir, I am 
ſure I ſhou'd make my Scholar do better, than when you are 
preſent , Sit , pray, Sir, be pleaſed for this time to take her 
away 3 for the next time I hope I ſhall order it ſof we ſhall 
trouble neither of you. 

Cant. No, no, Brother, ſtir not, they have a mind to be left 
alone. Come, there's a beaſtly Trick in't : he's no Dancing- 
maſter I tel] you. 

Ger. Dam'd Jade, ſhe'll diſcover us. [ ofde to Hipp. 

Don. What will you teach me ? nay then I will go out, and 
you ſhall go out too, look you. 

Caut. I will not go-out, look you. » hogs 

Don. Come, come. thou art a fenſorious wicked Woman, and 
you ſhall diſturb them no longer. | 

Caxt. What will you bawd for your Daughter ? 

Doz. Ay, ay, come go out, out, out, 
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Cant. | will not go out, I will not go out, my conſcience will 
not ſuffer me 3 for I know by experience what will follow. 
Ger. I warrant you, Sir , we'll make good uſe of our time 
when you are gone. 
Caut. Do you hear him again, don't you know what he 


means? [ Ex. Don thruſting Caution ont. 
Hipp. Tis very well, you are a fine Gentleman to abuſe my 
poor Father ſo. 


Ger. "Tis but by your Example, Mils. 

Hipp- Well I am his Daughter, and may make the bolder 
with him, I hope. 

Ger. And I am his Son-in-law, that ſhall be 3; and therefore 
may claim my Priviledge too of making bold with him, 1 
hope. 

Hipp. Methinks you ſhou'd be contented in making bold 
with his Daughter 3 for you have made very bold with her, 
ſure. 

Ger. I hope I ſhall make bolder with her yet. 

Hipp. I do not doubt your confidence, for you are a Dan- 
cing-maſter, 

Ger. Why, Miſs? I hope you wou'd not have me a fine _ / 
leſs Whining, modeſt Lover ; for modeſty in a man is as ill as)' 
the want of it in a Woman. 

Hipp. | thank you for that, Sir, now you have made bold/ 
with me indeed ; but if I am ſuch a confident Piece, I am ſure 
you made me (o; if you had not had the confidence to come 
in at the Window, I had not had the confidence to look upon 
a man - I am ſure [ cou'd not look upon a man before. 

Ger. But that I humbly conceive, {weet Miſs, was your Fa-. 
thers fault, becauſe you had not a man to look upon. But, *: 
deareſt Miſs, I do not think you confident, you are only inno- - 
cent 3 for that which wou'd be called confidence , nay impu- 
dence in a Woman of years, is called innocency in one of yaur _ 
age 3 and the more impudent you appear ,-the more innocent © 
you arc thought. 

Hipp. Say you fo | has Youth ſuch Priviledges? I do no 
wonder then moſt Women ſeem impudent , figee it is to bs / 
thought younger than they are it ſeems 3 but indeed, Maſter you 
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are as great an Encourager of impudence 1 ſee, as if you yere 
a Dancing-maſter inFood earneft. (£1 _ 

Ger, Yes, yes, a young thing may do any thing , may leap 
out of the Window, and go away with her Dancing-maſter, if 
ſhe pleaſe. | 

Hipp. So, ſo, the nfe follows the Doctrine very ſuddenly. 

Ger. Well, Deareſt, pray let us make the uſe we ſhou'd of 
It, leſt your Father ſhou'd make too bold with us, and come in 
before we wou'd have him, 

Hipp. Indeed 0!d Relations are apt to take that ill-bred free- 
dom of preſſing into young Company at unſeaſonable hours. 

Ger. Come, dear Miſs , let me tell you how I have deſign'd 
matters 3 for in talking of any _ elle we loſe time and op- 
portunity : people abroad indeed ſay the Engliſh Women are 
the worlt in the World in uſing an opportunity, they love tittle 
tattle and Ceremony. 

Hipp, 'Tis becauſe I warrant opportunities are not ſo ſcarce 
here as abroad, they have more here than they can uſe 3 but let 
people abroad ſay what they will of Exgliſþ Women, becauſe 
they do not know 'em, but what ſay people at home ? 

Ger. Pretty Innocent, ha, ha, ha, Well I ay you will not 
make ule of your opportunity. 

Hipp. I ſay you have no reaſon to ſay lo yet. 

Ger. Well, then anon at nine of the Clock at night I'le try 
you 3 for I have already beſpoke a Parſon, and have taken up 
the three back Rooms of the Tavern, which front upon the 
Gallery-window, that no body may fee us eſcape, and I have 
appointed (preciſely betwixt eight and nine of the Clock when 
it is dark) a Coach and Six to wait at the Tavern-door for 
us. y | | 
Hipp. & Coach and'Six, a Coach and Six, do you ſay ? nay 
then lilee. you are reſolv'd to carry me away: for a'Coach 


and Six though there:were not a_man Coach-man with 
-—1t, wou'd: carry aw7Y any youog Girl of my Age 1n England, a 
Coach and Six |! ; 
11Ger../Then you will be ſure to be ready to go with me. 
LHipp- What young Wuman of the Town cou'd ever ſay no 
tea: Coach and Six, uilels it were going into the Country : 
BL 20nem = opcomns ear pl Tn —— eCoch 
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a_Coach and Six, *tis not in the power of fourteen year old to. 
rgli{t_1t. 

Ger. You will be ſure to be ready? 

Hipp. You are ſure 'tis a Coach and Six ? 

Ger. I warrant you, Miſs. 

Hipp. I wrrrant you then they'll carry us merrily away 2 a 
Coach and S1v ? | 

Ger. But have you charm'd your Coulin the Monſfenr (as you 
ſaid you wou'd)) that he in the mean time ſay nothiog to pre- 
vent us ? 

Hipp. I warrant you. 


Enter to 'em Don Diego and Mrs. Caution preſſing in. 

Caut. 1 will come in, 

Don. Well, I hope by this time you have given her full in- 
ſtrutians, you have told her what and how to do, you have 
done all. - . 

Ger. We have juſt done indeed, Sir. 

Hipp. Ay, Sir, we have juſt done, Sir. 

Cant. And 1 fear juſt undone, Sir. 

Ger, De hear that dam'd Witch, [ afide to Hipp. 

Don. Come leave your fenſorious prating, thou haſt been a, 
falſe right Woman thy ſelf in thy Youth, I warrant you. 

Caut. I right ! I right ! I ſcorn your words, I'de have you 
to know , and 'tis well known. [I right! no 'tis your dainty 
Minx , that Jillflirt your Daughter here that is right, do you 
ſee how her Hankerchief is ruffled, and what a heat ſhe's ia ? 

Don. She has been dancing. 

Cant. Ay, ay, Adam and Eves Dance, or the bgpinning of the 
World, de* ſee how ſhe pants? | 

Don. She has not been us'd to motion. 

Caut. Motion, motion, motion de' call it ? no indeed, [ kept 
her from motion till now, motion with a vengeance. 

Don. You put the poor'baſhful Girl to the bluſh, you ſee, 
hold your peace. - 

Cant. 'Tis her guilt, not her modeſty, marry. | 

Don. Come, come, mind her not, Child, come , Maſter, let 


me ſee her dance now the whole Dance roundly together, come 
fiog to her, Ger, 
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Ger. Faith, we ſhall be diſcovered after all, you-know I can- 
not ſing a Note, Mils. [afide to Hipp. 

Don. Come, come, man. 

Hipp. Indeed, Father , my Maſter's in haſte now , pray let it 
alone till anon at night, when you ſay he is to come again, and 
then you ſhall ſee me dance it to the Violin, pray (tay till then, 
Father. 

Don. I will not be put off ſo, come begin. 

Hipp. Pray, Father. 

Don. Come, (ing to her, come begin. 

Ger. Pray, Sir, excuſe me till anon, I am in ſome haſte. 

Dos. I ſay begin, I will not excuſe you , come take her by 
the hand, and about with her. 

Cant. 1 fay he ſhall not take her by the hand, he ſhall touch 
her no more; while I am here there ſhall be no more ſqueeſiog 
and tickling ber palm, good Mr. Dancing maſter, ſtand off. 

[ Thruſts Ger. away. 
| "og Get you out, Mrs. Impertinence, take her by the hand, 
I lay. | | 

Cas. Stand off, I ſay, he ſhall not touch her, he has touch'd 
her too much already. | 

Don. If patience were not a Spaniſh Vertue, I wou'd lay it 
aſide now. I fay let 'em dance. 

Cart. I lay they ſhall not dance. 

Fipp. Pray, Father, ſince you ſee my Aunts obſtinacy, let 
us alone till anon, when you may keep her out. 

Don. Well then, Friend, do not fail to come. 

Hipp. Nay, if he fail me at Jaſlt. 

Don. Be ſure you come, for ſhe's to be marry'd to morrow , 
do you know it ? 

Ger. Yes, yes, Sir, ſweet Scholar, your humble Servant, till 
night, and think in the mean time of the inſtructions I have gi- 
ven you, that you may be the readier when | come. 

Don. I. Girl, be ſure you do, and do you be ſure to come. 

Caut. You need not be fo concern'd, he'll be fre to come, I 
warrant you 3 but if | cou'd help it, he ſhou'd never ſet foot 
agen in the houſe. 

Don. You wou'd frighten the poor Doyoung-nialter from the 
nouſe ; 
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houſe 3 but be ſure you come for all her. 

Ger. Yes, Sir. 

But this Jade will pay me when I am gone. [ aſide. 

Caut. Hold, hold, Sir, I muit let you out, and I wiſh I cou'd 
keep you out. He a Dancing-maſter, he's a Chouce, a Cheat, 
a meer Cheat, and that you'll find. 

Don, | find any man a Cheat ! I cheated by any man! I ſcorn 
your words, I that have ſo much $p2rjſ5 Care, Circumſpetion, 
and Prudence, cheated by a man : do you think I who have 
been in Spain, look you, and have kept up my Daughter a 
twelve-month , for fear of being cheated of her, look you ? [ 
cheated of her ! 

Caut. Well, ſay no more. 

[ Exeunt Don, Hipp.Caut. and Prue. 

Ger. Well , old Formality , it you had not kept up your 
Daughter, I am ſure I had never cheated you of her, [ ſide. 


The wary Fool js by his care betray'd, | 
As Cuckolds by their Jealouſte are made. [Exennt. 


ACT IV. SCENE L 


Enter Monſieur de Paris without a Perruque with a Spaniſh Hat, 4 
Spaniſh Dowblet, Stockins, and Shooes, but in Pantalloons, a 
Waſte-Belt, and a Spaniſh Dagger in't, and a Crevat about his 
Neck. 


Enter Hippolita and Prue behind laughing. 


Monſ. O ſee wat a Fool Love do make of one, Jernie. 
[ It do metamorphoſe de brave man into de Beaſt , de 
Sette, de Animal. 
Hipp. Ha, ha, ha. 
Monſ. Nay, you may laugh, 'tis ver vel, I ambecome asre- 
dicule for you as can be, mort-bleu. I have deform my {elf in- 
to an ugly Spaniard. | 


HiPps - 
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Hipp. Why, do you call this difguiſing your (elf like a gpe- 
Whos hile ob lm Salle one Nil = the Crevat. , 

Monſ. But is here not the double Doublet and the Spaniſh 
Dagger auſly. 

Hipp. But 'tis as long as the French Sword, and worn like it, 
But where's your Spaniſh Beard , the thing of meKTonſe- 
quence ? 

Monſ. Jernie, do you tink Beards are as eaſfie to be had as in 
de Play-houſes, non 3 but if here be no the ugly-long-$paniſh 
Beard, here are, I am certain, the ugly-long-$pariſo Ear. 

Hipp. That's very true, ha, ha, ha, 

Monſ: Auh de ingrate ! dat de Woman is , when we poor 

en are your Gallants you laugh at us your ſelves, and wen we 
are your Huſband, you make all the Warld laugh at us, Jernie. 
Love, dam Love, it make the man more redicule than poverty 
Poetry, or a new Title of Honeur, Jernie. 


Enter Don: Diego and Caution, 


D#. What at your Jernies ſtill? voto. 

Monſ: Why, Oncle, you are at your voto's ſtill, 

Don. Nay, ['le allow you to be at your voto's too , but not 
to make the incongruous Match of pariſh Doublet and French 
Pantalloons. [ Holding his Hat before his Pantalloons. 

Monſ. Nay, pray dear Oncle, let me unite France and $8pair, 
'tis the Mode of France now, Jarnie, voto. 

Don. Well, I (ce I muſt pronounce, I told you, it you were 
not dreſt in the Spaniſh Habit to night, you ſhou'd not marry 
my Daughter to morrow, look you. . 

Monſ. Well, am I not habiliee in de Spaniſh Habit, my Dou- 
blet, Ear, and Hat, Leg and Feet are Spariſh, that dey are. 

Don. | told you I was a $paniſh Politivo, voto. 

Monſ: Vil you not ſpare my Pantalloon (begar) I will give 
you one little finger to excuſe my Pantalloon, da—— 

Dor. [have ſa1d, look you. 

Monſ: Auh chere Pantalloons, ſpeak for my Pantalloons, 
Coulin, my poor Pantalloons are as dear to me as de Scarff to 
ds Countrce Capitaiae , or de new made Officer ; therefore 
have 
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have de compaſſion for my Pantalloons, Dor Diego, mon On- 
cle, helas, helas, helas. [Kneels to Don. 

Don. [I have ſaid, look you, your Dreſs muſt be $p4ani/b, and 
your Language Fzg/i/ſh, I am uno Poſitivo. 

Monſ. And mult ſpeak baſe good Engliſh too , ah la pitice, 
helas. 
Don. It muſt be done, and I will ſee this great change 'ere 
it be dark, voto—— your time is not long, look to't , look 
you, 
Monſ. Helas, helas, helas, dat Eſþaiene ſhou'd conquer la 
France in England, helas, helas, helas. [ Exit Mooſteur. 

Don. You ſee what painsI take to make him the more agree- 
able to you, Daughter. 

Hipp. But indeed and indeed, Father, you waſh the Black-a- | 
more white, in endeavouring to make a Spaniard of a Monſfenr,, , 
nay an Engliſh Monſieur too, conſider that , Father ; for when, | 


once Agar they call it) they are{// 
never to be made ſo much as Erg/zſh men again, I have hear | 
ſay : 7-2 
Don. What, I warrant , you are like the reſt of the young 
filly Baggages of England, that like nothing but what is French. 
You wou'd not have him reform'd, you wou'd have a Monſter 
to your Huſband, wou'd you, Querno ? 
Hipp. No indeed, Father , I wou'd not have a Monſienr to 
my Huſband , not I indeed, and I am ſure you'll never make 


my Coufin otherwiſe. 


Don. I warrant you. 
Hipp. You can't, you can't , indeed Father : and you have 


ſworn, you know, he ſhall never have me, if he does not leave 
off his Monſieurſhip. Now as [ told you, 'tis as hard for him 
to ceaſe being a Monſieur, as 'tis for you to break a Spaniſh 
Oath , ſo that I am not in any great danger of having a Afor- 


ſiexr to my Huſband. 
Don, Well 3 but you ſhall have him: for your Huſband, look 


you. 
Hipp. Then you will break your $panifs Oath. 
Don. No, I will break him of his French Tricks , and you 


ſhall have him for your Huſband, Querno. 
[ : Hipp. 


(55) 

Hipp. Indeed and indeed, Father, I ſhall not have him. 

Don. Indeed you ſhall, Daughter. 

Hipp. Well, you ſhall ſee, Father. 

Cant. No lT warrant you, ſhe will not have him, ſhe'll have 
her Dancing-maſter rather: I know her meaning, I underſtand 
her. 

Don. Thou malicious fooliſh Woman, you underſtand her! 
- but I do underſtand her, ſhe ſays I will not break my Oath, nor 
he his French Cuſtoms, ſo through our difference ſhe thinks ſhe 
ſhall not have him, but ſhe ſhall. 
_ Hipp. But ſhan't. , 

Cant. I know ſhe will not haye him, becauſe ſhe hates him. 

Don. [I tell you, if ſhe does hate him, 'tis a (ign ſhe will have 
him For her Huſband 3 for 'tis not orre of a thouſand that mar- 
Ties the man ſhe loves, look you. Befides, 'tis all one whether 
ſhe loves him now or not; for as ſoon as ſheyg marry'd , ſhe'd 
' be ſure to hate him : that's the reaſon we wiſe Spariards are 
jealous and only expeGte, nay will be ſure our Wives ſhall fear 
us, look you. 

Hipp. Pray; good Father and Aunt, do not diſpute about 
nothing, for | am ſure he will never be my Huſband to hate. 

Cant. | am of your opinion indeed, | underſtand you , I can 
ſee as far as another. 

Don. You, you cannot ſee ſo much as through your Spettacles, 
but I underſtand her , 'tis her meer defire to Marriage makes 
her ſay ſhe ſhall not have him; for your poor young things, 
when they are"once in the teens, think they ſhall never be 
marry d. 

Hipp. Well, Father , think you what you will, but I know 
what I think. 


Enter Monſieur in the Spaniſh Habit entire only with a Crevat, 
and follow'd by the little Black: a- more with a Golilia in his 
hand. 


Don. Come, did not I tell you, you ſhou'd have him, look 
you there, he has comply'd with me, and is a perfect Spaniard. 

Monſ. Ay, ay, I am ugly Rogue enough, now ſure, for my 
Couſin 3 but 'tis your F Siher's f 


ault, Coulin, that you han't the 
hand- 
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handſomeſt beſt dreſs'd man in the Nation, a man bein miſe. 

Don. Yet agen at your French? and a Crevat on {till (voto 
a St. Jago ) off, off with it. 

Monſ. Nay I will evgr hereafter ſpeak clowniſh good Eng- 
h;/, do but ſpate me my Crevat. 

Dow, I am uno Poſitivo, look you. = 

4nſ: Let me not put on that Spaniſh yoke, but ſpare me 
my Crevat ; for I love Crevat furieſment. 

Doz. Agen at your Furieſments ! 

Monſ. Indeed I have forgot my ſelf, but have ſome mercy. 

[ Kneels, 

Don. Off, off, off with itI ſay, come refuſe the Ornamento 
principal of the Spaniſh Habit. 

[ Takes him by the Crevat , pulls it off, and the 
Black puts on the Golilie. 

Monſ. Will you have no mercy, no pity, alas, alas, alas, Oh 
I had rather puFbn the Engliſh Pillory than this 8pariſh Golilia 
for 'twill be all a cafe I'm ture 3; for when I go abroad, I ſhall 
ſoon have a Crowd of Boys about me, peppering me with rot- 
ten Eggs and Turneps, helas, helas. {Don puts on the Goliliz. 

Don. Helas again? 

Monſ. Alas, alas, alas, 

Hipp. I ſhall dye; 

Feld” $7 ball beſt $bay hay ha 

Monſ. Ay, ay, you ſee what I am come to for your ſake, 
Couſin, and Uncle. pray take notice how ridiculous I am grown 
to my Couſin that loves me above all the World ? ſhe can no 
more forbear Ilqughing at me, I vow and ſwear , than if I were 
as arrant a S$pargard as your (elf, 

Don. Be a Spaniard like me, and ne're think people laugh at 
you : there was never a S$p4riard that thought any one laugh'd 
at him 3 blit what do you Taugh at a Golilia, Baggage ? 

Come, Sirrah-Black, now do you teach him to walk with the 
verdadero geſto, gracia, and Gravidad of a true Caſtiliar. 

Monſ. Maſt t have my Dancing maſter too ? come little Ma- 
ſter then, lead on. 

[Black ſirmts about the Stage, the Monſieur follows 
him, imitating awkerdly all he does. 
I 2 


Don. 


—_— OY _——_ ww 


\ 


Der. Malo, malo, with your Hat on your Pole, as if it hung 
upon a Pin 3 the French and Frgliſh wear their Hats, as if their 


'—— Horns would not ſuffer 'em to come over their Foreheads, 


voto— A 

Monſ. *Tis true, there are ſome well-bred Oentlemen have 
® much Reverence for their Perruque, that they wou'd refuſe 
to be Grandees of your 8p4in, for fear of putting on their Hats, 
I vow and ſwear. 

Don. Come, Black, teach him now to make a $periſh Leg. 

Moeſ. Ha, ha, ha, your Spaniſh Leg is an Engliſh Courthie, I 
vow and ſwear, hah, hah, ha. 

Dox. Well, the Hood does not make the Monk, the Aſs was 
an Af3 ſtill, though he had the Lyons Skin on; this will be a 
light French Fool , in ſpight of the grave Spaniſh Habit, look 
you. But, Black, do what you can , make the molt of him, 
walk him abour. 

 Pru. Here are the people, Sir, you ſent to ſpeak with abaut 
' Proviſions for the Wedding, and here are yeur Cloaths brought 
1: home too, Miltreſs. — {Prue goes to the door, and returns, 

Don. Well, I come, Black, do what you can with him, walk 
him abour. 

Monſ: Indeed, Uncle, if I were as you, I would not havethe. 
grave Spaniſh Habit ſo traveſty'd, I ſhall diſgrace it and my lit- 
tle Black Maſter too, I vow and (wear. 

Don, Learn , learn of him, improve your ſelf by him, and 
do you walk him, walk him about ſoundly. Come, Siſter and 
Daughter, [ muſt have your Judgments, though I ſhall not nee 

—<, look you, walk him, ſee you walk him, © ks 
| [Ex Don, Hipp. and Caution. 

Monſ. Jernie, he does not only make a Spaniard of me, but 
a Spaniſh Jennit, in giving, me to his Lacquey to walk 3 but 
come a long, little Maſter. 

[The Black inſtru@: the Monſieur on one fide of 
the Stage, Prue landing on the other. 

Pr. O the unfortunate condition of us poor Chamber-maids, 
who have all the carking and caring, the watching and fitti 
ap, the troublg and danger of our Miſtreſſes Intrigues ! whillt 
hey go away with all the pleaſure ; and if they can get their 

man 


» 
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man in a corner, 'tis well enough, they ne're think of the poor 
watchful Chamber-maid, who fits knocking her heels in the 
cold, for want of better exerciſe in ſome melancholy Lobby or 
Entry, when ſhe cou'd imploy her time every whit as well as her 
Miſtreſs for all her Quality, if ſhe were bur put to't. [ aſide. 

Black. Hold up your head, hold up your head, Sir, a (toop- 
ing Sparierd, Malo. 

Monſ: Trae, a Spaniard (corns to look upon the ground. 

Pry, We can (hift for our Miſtreſles, and not for our ſelves, 
mine has got a handſom proper Young-man, and is juſt going 
to make the moſt of him, whilſt I muſt be left in the Lurch 
here with a Couple of ugly little Black-a-more Boys in Bonets: 
and an old wither'd 8p4aniſh Eunuch , not a Servant elſe in the: 
houſe, nor have I hopes of any comfortable Society at all; 

[ aſide. 

Black, Now let me ſee you make your Viſit-Leg thus.. 

Monſ: Auh, teſte non, ha, ha, ha. | 

Black, Whar, a Spaniard, and laugh aloud! no; if you laugh: 
thus only ſc now your Salutation in the ſtreet as you paſs 
by your Acquaintance , look you, this—— if to a Woman, 
thus, putting your Hat upon! your heart 3 iFto aman, thus with: 
a nod, fo—— but irown a little more, frown. 
But if toa Woman you wou'd be very cere- Monſ. imitating 
monious too,this— ſu— your Neck nearer your the Black, 
ſhoulder, ſyu— Now if you wou'd ſpeak con- 
temptibly of any man or thing, do thus with your hand 
ſo—— and ſhrug up your ſhoulders, till they hide your Ears, 
Now walk agen. - 
[ The Black and the Monſieur walk off the Stage. 

Pre. All my hopes 4re in that Coxcomb there 3 I muſt take 
up with my Miſtre'-'s leavings, though we Chamber-maids are 
wont to be before-hand with them : bat he is the dulleſt, mo» 
deſteſt Fool, for a Frenchifi'd Fool, as ever | faw 3 for no bo- 
dy cou'd be more coming to tim than I have been ( though [ 
fay it) and yet TI am ne're the nearer. I have ſtollen away his 
Hankerchief, and told him of it , and yet he wou'd never fo 
much as ſtruggle with me to get again. I have pull'd off hys 
Perruque, unty'd his Ribbons, and have been very bold = 

im, 
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him , yet he would never be ſo with me 3. nay, I have pinch'd 
him, punch'd him, and tickl'd him, and yet he would never 
do the like for me. [The Black and Monkeur return. 
Black, Nay, thus, thus, Sir. | 
Pry. And to make my perſon more acceptable to him, I 
have us'd Art, as they ſay 3 for every night ſince he came , I 
ry worn the Forehead-piece of Bees-wax and Hogs-greaſle, 
| and every morning waſh'd with Butter-milk and wild Tanſfie, 
and have put on every day for his only ſake my Sunday's Bow- 
dy-Stockins, and have new chalk'd my Shoos, and conſtantly 
as the morning came 3 nay, [ have taken an occaſion to garter 
| my Stockins before him, as if unawares of him; for a good 
| -L Leg and Foot, with good Shoos and Stockins, are very provo- 
" king, .as they ſay, but the Devil a bit wou'd he be provok'd; 
but | muſt think of a way. w_ 

Black, Thus, thus. * | 

AMonſ: What ſo— well, well , I have Leſſons enow for this 
time. Little Maſter, I will have no more, lelt the multiplicity 
of 'em make me forget 'em, da—— 

Prue, art thou there, and fo penſive ? what art thou ? think- 
ing of ? 

Pru. Indeed I am aſham'd to tell your Worſhip. 

Monſ. What aſham'd ! wer't thou thinkiog then of my beaſt- 
lineſs? ha, ha, ha. 

Pru. Nay, then I am forc'd to tell your Worſhip in my own 
vindication. ' 

Monſ. Come then. 

Pru But indeed your Worſhip=— I'm aſham'd that I am, 
though it was nothing but of a dream [ had of your ſweet Wor- 
ſhip laſt night. 

- Monſ. Of my ſweet Worſhip ! I warrant it was a (weet dream 
then, what was it ? ha, ha, ha. 

Pre. Nay, indeed I have told your Worſhip enough alrea- 
dy, you may gueſs the reſt. 

Monſ” 1 cannot gueſs, ha, ha, ha, what ſhou'd it be? pre- 
thee I-t's know the reſt, | 

Pry. Wou'd you have me ſo impudent ? 

Monſ” Impudent ! ha, ha, ha, nay prethee tell me, for I can't 

- gueſs, da | Pr®, 


[ 
, 
| 
| 
| 
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Pry. Nay, 'tis always ſo; for want of the mens oneſling, the 
ooo ann Impadent, but Tam ſt EIT aſham'd, 

| MKknow 1t, ſpeak. <& 

Pru. Why then methoughts laſt night you came up into my 
Chamber in your Shirt, when [ was 1n Bed, and that you might 
ealily do; for I have ne're a Lock to my door : now [ war- 
rant | am as red as my Petticoat. : 

Monſ. No, thou'rt as yellow as e're thou wert, \\, 

Pry. Yellow, Sir ! 

AMonſ, Ay, ay 3 but let's hear the Dream out. 

Pru. Why, can't you guels the reſt now ? 

Monſ: No not I, I vow and ſwear, come let's hear, 

Pra. But can't you guels 1n earneſt ? 

Monſ: Not I, the Devil eat me, 

Pre. Not gueſs yet ! why then methoughts you came tobed 
to me? Now am [ as readþas my Petticoat again. 

Monſ. Ha, ha, ha, well, and what then ? ha, ha, ha. 

Pre. Nay , now | know by your Worſhip's laughing , you 
gueſs what you did: I'm ſure I cry'd out, and wak'd all in 
tears, with theſe words in my mouth , You have undone me, 
you have undone me ! your Worſhip has undone me. | 

Monſ. Hah, ha, ha 3 but you wak'd and found it was but a. 
Dream. 0 

Pru, Indeed it was fo lively, I know not whether 'twas a 
Dream or no : but if you were not there, I'le undertake you 
may come when you will, and do any thing to me you will, I 
ſleep ſo faſt. 

Monſ' No, no, I don't believe that. 

Pry. Indeed you may, your Worſhip—— 

Monfſ. It cannot be. 


% 
. 


Pry. Inſenſible Beaſt ! he will not underſtand me yet, and 


one wou'd think I ſpeak plain enough. [_aſide. 
Avonſ: Well, but Prue, what art thou thinking of ? 
Pr#. Of the Dream, whether it were a Dream or no, 
Monſ, 'Twas a Dream I warrant thee. 
Pru. Was it? I am hugeous glad it was a Dream. 
Mon: Ay, ay, it wasa Dream and I am hugeous glad it 
was a Dream too. ? 
ru. 


%. 


_ 
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Pr. But now I have told your Worſhip, my door hath nei- 
ther Lock nor Latch to it - if you {ſhou'd be fo naughty as to 
come one night, and prove the dream true—— I am fo afraid 
on't. 
Monſ. Ne're fear it, dreams go by the contraries. 
| Pr. Then by that I ſhould come into your Worſhip's Cham- 
ber, and come to bed to your Worſhip. Now am [I as red as 
my Petticoat agaip, I warrant. 
Z Monſ: No, thou art no redder than a Brick unburnt, Prue. 
Pr. But if [ſhou'd do-ſuch a trick in my ſleep, your Wor- 
ſhip wou'd not cenſure a poor harmleſs Maid, I hope 3 for I am 
apt to walk in my lleep. 
- Monſ. Well then, Prxe, becauſe thou ſhalt not ſhame thy ſelf 
(poor Wench) Ile be ſure to lock my door every night faſt. 
Pru. So, ſo, this way [ find will 'not do, I muſt come round- 
ly and down-right to the bus'neſs, like other Women, or—— 


Enter Gerrard, 


Monſ' O the Dancing-maſter ! 

Pry. Dear Sir, [ have ——_— to ſay to you in your Ear, 
which [ am aſham'd to ſpeak aloud. 

Monſ. Another time, another times Prue, but now go call your 
Miſtreſs to her Dancing-malter, go, go. 

Pru. Nay, pray hear me, Sir, firſt, 

Monſ. Another time, another time, Prue, prethee be gone. 

Prx. Nay, I beſcech your Worſhip hear me. 

Monſ. No, prethee be gone. 

Pry. Nay, I am &'en well enough ſerv'd for not ſpeaking my 
mind when I had an opportunity. Well, I muſt be playing the 

deſt Woman, forſooth 3 a Womans hypocriſie in this caſe 
does only deceive her ſelf. [ Fxit Prue. 

Monſ. O the brave Dancing-maſter, the fine Dancing-maſter, 
your Servant, your Servant. 

Ger. Your Servant, Sir, I proteſt I did not know you at firſt. 
I am afraid this Fool ſhou'd .ſpoil all, notwithſtanding Hippo- 


Tita's care and management, yet [ ought to truſt her 3 but a Se- 
'cret is more ſaf: erous Knave than a talkatiye Fodl. 


| [afiae. Monſ. 


J 
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« Monſ: Come, Sir, you muſt know a little Brother Dancing- 
maſter of yours, Walking-maſter I ſhou'd have ſaid ; for he 
teaches me to walk and make Legs by the by : Pray know him, 
Sir, ſalute him, Sir 3 you Chriſtian Dancing-maſlters are fo 

roud. 

, Ger. But, Monſieur, what ſtrange Metamorphoſis is this? you 
look like a Spaniard, and talk like an Ermgliſh-man again, which 
I thought had been impoſlible. 

Monſ. Nothing impoſſible to Love, I muſt do't, or loſe my 
Miſtrels your pretty Scholar, for 'tis I am to, have her; you 
may remember [ told you ſhe was to be marry'd to a great man, 
a man of Honour and Quality. 
| Ger. But does ſhe enjoyn you to this ſevere penance, ſuch 
am (ure it 1s to you. | 

Monſ: No, no, 'tis by the compulſion of the ſtarch'd Fop her 
Father, who is ſo arrant a Spaniard, he wou'd kill you and his 
Daughter, if he knew who you were; therefore have a ſpecial 
care to dillemble well. [ draws him aſide. 

Ger. I warrant you. 

Monſ. Dear Gerrard, go little Maſter and call my Couſin, 

tell her, her Dancing-malter is.here. [ Exit Black. 
I ſay, dear Gerrard, faith ['m obliged to you tor the trouble 
you have had : when I ſent you, I intended a Jelt indeed , but 
did-not think it wou'd have been fo dangerous a Jeſt 3 there- 
fore pray forgive me. 

Ger. [ do, do heartily forgive you. 

Monſ: But can you forgive me, for ſending you at firſt, like 
a Fool as I was, 'twas ill done of me 3 can you forgive me? 

Ger. Yes, yes, I do forgive you. 

Monſ. Well, thou art a generous man, I vow and (wear, to 
come and take upon you this trouble, danger, and ſhame, to 


* be thought a paltry Danciog-maſter, and all this to preſerve a 


Ladies honour and life, who intended to abuſe you 3 but Itake 
the obligation upon me. 

Ger. Piſh, piſh, you are not obliged to me at all, 

Monſ. Faith but I am ſtrangely obliged to you. 

Ger, Faith but you are not. 


Monſ. I vow and ſwear but I am. 
K Ger. 
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Ger. I ſwear you are not. | 
Monſ. Nay, thou art ſo generous a Dancingamaſter—— ha, 
ha, ha. 
Enter Don Diego, Hippolita, Caution, end Prue. 


Don. Y ou ſhall not come in, Siſter. 

Caut. | will come in. 

Don. You will not be civil. 

Cant. I'm ſure they will not be civil, if I do not come in, I 
mult, I will. 

Don. Well, hone(t Friend, you are very punctual, which is 
a rare Vertue in a Dancing-maſter, I take notice of it, and will 
rementer it, l will, look you. 

Monſ. So tilly-damn'd-politick Spaniſh Uncle, ha, ha, ha. 

-Þ de. 

Ger. My fine Scholar, Sir, there, ſhall never = reaſon (as 
T told you.) Sir, to ſay I am.not a punCtual man, for I am more 
her Servant than to any Scholar I ever had. 

Monſ' Well ſaid, Yfaith, thou doſt make a pretty Fool of 
him, I vow and ſwear 3 but I wonder people can be made ſuch 
Fools of, ha, ha, ha. [ aſide. 

= Well, Maſter, I thank you, and I hope I ſhall be a 
grateful kind Scholar to you. 

AMonſ. Ha, ha, ha, cunning little Jilt, what a Fool ſhe makes 
of him too : I wonder peopie can be made ſuch Fools of, I vow 
and ſwear, tha, ha, ha. [ aſide. 

Hipp. Indeed it ſhall go hard but I'le be a grateful kind Scho- 
lar to you. 

Cant. As kind as ever your Mother was to your Father, 1 
warrant. 

Don. How 3 agen with your ſenſeleſs ſuſpicions. 

Aonſ. Pilh, piſh, Aunt, ha, ha, ha, ſhe's a Fool another way 3 - 
ſhe thinks ſhe loves him, ha, ha, ha. Lord, that people ſhou'd 
be ſuch Fools ! | a{{de. 

Cant. Come, come, I cannot but ſpeak, I tell you beware in 
time 3 for he is no Dancing-maſter, but ſome debauch'd perſon 
who will mump you of your Daughter, 

Don. Will you be wiſer than 1 (till2 Mump me of my Daugh- 

ter! 
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ter ! I wou'd I cou'd fee any one mump me of my Daughter. 
Cant. And mump you of your Miſtreſs too, young Spaniard. 
Monſ: Ha, ha, ha, will you be wiſer than I too, voto. Mump 

me of my Miſtreſs ! I wou'd I cou'd fee any one mump me of 

my Miſtreſs. [ To Caution. 

L am afraid this dam'd old Aunt ſhou'd diſcover us, I vow and 

{wear 3 be caretul therefore and reſolute, 

[ aſide to Ger. and Hipp. 

; Cant. He, he does not go about his bus'nefs like a Dancing- 
maſter, he'll ne're teach her to dance, but he'll teach her no ' 

goodneſs ſoon enough I warrant : he a Dancing-maſter ! 
Monſ. I, the Devil eat me, if he be not the beſt Dancing- 

maſter in Ergland now. Was not that well ſaid, Coulin? was 
it not? for he's a Gentleman Dancing-maſter, you know. 
[_ aſide to Ger. and Hipp. 
Don. You know him, Couſin, very well, Couſin, you ſent 
him to my Daughter ? 
Monſ. Yes, yes, Uncle, know him. 

We'll ne're be diſcovered, I warrant, ha, ha, ha. | aſide. 
Cant. But will you be made a Fool of too ? : 
Monſ. Ay, ay, Aunt, ne're trouble your ſelf. | 
Don. Come , Friend, about your bus'neſs, about with my 

Daughter. 

Hipp. Nay, pray, Father , be pleas'd to go out a little, and 
let us but practiſe a while, and then you ſhall ſee me dance the 
whole Dance to the Violin, 


Don. Title, tattle, more fooling (till! did not you ſay when - 


your Maſter was here laſt, I ſhou'd ſee you dance to the Violia 
when he came agen. 

Hipp. So I did, Father; but let me pradtiſe a little firſt be- 
fore, that I may be perfet. Beſides, my Aunt is here, and ſhe 
will put me out, you know I cannot dance before her. 

Dow. Fidle, fadle. 

MorF. They're afraid to be diſcovered by Gerards bungling, 
I ſee. Come, come, Uncle, turn out, let 'em practiſe. [afide: 

Dor. I won't (voto a St. Jago.) what a fooling's here ? 

Monſ: Come , come , let 'em practiſe, turn out, turn out, 
Unck, | 

K 2 | Don. 
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Don. Why, can't ſhe practiſe it before me? 

Monſ: Come, Dancers and Singers are ſometimes humorſom 3 
beſides, "twill be more grateful to you , to ſee it danc'd all at 
once to the Violin. Come, turn out, turn out, | ſay. 5 

Don. What a fooling's here (ti]l amongſt you, voto? 

Monſ: So there he is with you, voto, turn out, turn out, [ 
vow and (wear you ſhall turn out. | Takes him by the ſhoulder. 

Don.” Well, ſhall I ſee her dance it to the Violin at laſt > 

Ger. Yes, yes, Sir, what do you think I teach her for ? 

[ Exit Don. 

Monſ. Go, go, turn out, and you too, Aunt. 

Cant. Serioully, Nephew , I ſhall not budge , royally I ſhall 
not. , 

Monſ: Royally you mult, Aunt, come. 

Cant. Pray hear me, Nephew. 


Monſ. | will not hear you. . 
Cant. 'Tis for your ſake I ſtay, I muſt not ſuffer you to be 
wrong 'd. 


Monſ. Come, no wheedling, Aunt, come away. 

Caxt. T hat (lippery Fellow will do't. 

Monſ. Let him do't. 

Cant. Indeed he will do't, royally he will. 

Monſ. Well let him do't, royally. 

Cant. He will wrong you. 

Monſ. Well, let him, I fay , I have a mind to be wrong'd, 
what's that to you , I will be wrong'd, if you go thereto, 1 
vow and (wear. 

Cant. You ſhall not be wrong'd, 

Monſ. 1 will. 

Cant, You ſhall not. [ Don returns. 

Don. What's the matter ? won't (he be rul'd? come, come 
away, you ſhall not diſturb 'em. 

[Don and Monkeur thruſt Caution ont. 

Cant. De' ſee how they laugh at you both, well, go to, the 
Troth-telling Trojan Gentlewoman of old was ne*re believ'd, 
till the Town was taken, rumag'd, and ranſak'd, even, even ſo— 
| | [ Exit Caution. 
fon}. Hah, hah, ha, turn out. 

Lord, 
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Lord, that people ſhou'd be ſuch arrant Cuddens, ha, 2, hs ; 
but I may ſtay, may I not ? \ 

Hipp. No, no,Kde have you go out and hold the door, Con- 
ſin, or elſe my Fat 11] come in agen before his time. 

Monſ” 1 will, I will then, ſweet Couſin, 'twas well thought 
on, that was well thought on indeed for me to hold the door. 

Hipp.' But be ſure you keep him- out, Couſin, till we knock. 

Monſ” 1 warrant you, Couſin , Lord, that people ſhou'd be 
made ſuch Foals of, ha, ha, ha. [ Exit Monſieur. 

Ger. So, ſo, to make him hold the door, while I ſteal his Mi- 
ſtreſs is not unpleaſant. 

Hipp. Ay, but wou'd you doo ill a thing, (o treacherous a 
thing ? faith 'ris not well. 

Oer. Faith I can't help it. Since 'tis for your ſake , come, 
Sweeteſt, is not this our way 1nto the Gallery ? 

Hipp. Yes, but it goes againſt my Conſcience to be acceſſary 
to fo ill a thing 3 you ſay you do it for my fake ? 

Ger. Alas, poor Milfs ! 'tis not againſt your Conſcience , but 
againſt your modeſty, you think to do it franckly. 

: Hipp- Nay, if it be againſt my modeſty too, I can't do it in- 
eed. 

Ger, Come, come, Miſs, let us make haſte, all's ready. 

Hipp. Nay, faith, I can't ſatisfie my feruple. 

Ger. Come, Deareſt, this is not a time for (cruples nor mo- 
deſty 3 mode(ty betwcen Lovers is as impertinent as Ceremo-- 
ny between Friends, and modeſty is now as unſeaſonable as on 
the Wedding night : come away, my Deareſt. 

Hipp. Whither ? 

Ger. Nay ſure, we have loſt too much time already : Is that 
a proper Queſtion now ? if you wou'd know, come along, for 
I have all ready. 

Hipp. But I am not ready. 

Ger.. Truly, Miſs, we ſhall have your Father come wr upon 
us, and prevent us agen, as he did in the morning. 

Hipp. 'Twas well for me he did; for on my Conſcience ifhe 
had not come in, I had gone clear away with you when I was 
in the humour. 

Ger. Come, Deareſt, you wou'd frighten me as if you were 

not 
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not yet 1n.the ſame humour. Come, come away , the Coaeh 
and Six is ready. ; 

Hipp. Tis too late to take the Air; and I am not ready. 

Ger. You were ready in the morning. 

Hipp. I, ſo I was. 

Ger. Come, come, Miſs, indeed the Jeſt begins to be none. 

Hipp. What, I warrant you think me in jelt then ? 

Ger. [ jeſt, certainly 3 but it begins to be troubleſom. 

Hipp. But, Sir, you cou'd believe [ was in carneft in the mor- 
ning, whep I but ſeemed to be ready to go with you; and why 
won't you believe me now, when I declare to the contrary ? I 
take it unkindly , that the longer I am acquainted with you , 
you ſhou'd have the leſs confidence in me. 

Ger.. For Heaven's ſake, Miſs, loſe no more time thas , your 
Father will come io upon us, as ke did—— 

Hipp. Let him, if be will. 

Ger. He'll hinder our deſign. 

Hipp-, No, he will not; for mine is to ſtay here now. 

Ger. Are you to earnelt ? 

Hipp. You'll find it ſo. 

. Ger. How | why you confeſs'd but now you wou'd have 
gone with, me in the morning. 

Hipp. I was in the humour then. 

Ger, And I hope you are in the ſame (till, you cannot change 
{a ſoon, | 

Hipp. Why, is it not a whole day ago? 

Ger. What, are you got a day in the ſame humour ? 

Hipp. Lord! that you who know the Town (they ſay ) ſhou'd 
think any Woman could be a whole day together in ao humor, 
ha, ha, ha. | | 

Ger. Hey ! this begins to be pleaſant : What, won't you go 
with me then after all? 

Hipp. No indeed, Sir, 1 deſire to be excus'd. 

Ger. Then you have abusW me all this while ? 

Hipp. It may be ſo. 

Ger. Cou'd all that ſo natural Innocency be diffembl'd ? 
faith it cou'd not, deareſt Miſs. 

- Hipp. Faith it was, dear Maſter. 
Ger. 
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Ger. Was it, faith ? 

Hipp. Methinks you might believe me withont an Oath : you 
ſaw I cou'd diſſemble with my Father, why ſhon'd you think [ 
cou'd not with you ? 

Ger. So young a Wheadle? 

Hipp. Ay, a meer damn'd Jadel am. 

Ger. And I have been abus'd, you ſay ? 

Hipp. 'Tis well you can believe it at laſt, 

Ger. And I muſt never hope for you? 

Hipp. Wou'd you have me abuſe you again ? 

Ger. Then you will not go with me ? 

Hipp. No; but for your comfort your loſs will not be great, 
and that you may not reſent it, for once I'le be ingenuous and 
_ diſabuſe you; I am no Heireſs, as I told you, to twelve hun- 
dred pound a year. I was only a lying Jade then , now you 
will part with me willingly I doubt not. 

Ger. I wiſh I cou'd. ths. 

Hipp. Come, now I find 'tis your turn to difſemble ; but 
w uſe to-diſſemble for money , will you diſſemble for no+ 

ing? | 

Ger, 'Tis too late for me to diſſemble. 

Hipp. Don't you diſſemble, faith ? 

Ger. Nay, this is too cruel. | | 

Hipp. What , wou'd yon take me without the twelve hun- 
dred pound a year ? wou'd you be ſuch a Fool as to ſteal a 
Woman with nothing ? 

Ger. I'le convince you, for you ſhall go with me ; and fince 
you are twelve hundred pound a year the lighter, you'll be the 
eaſter carried away. | He takes her in his Arms, ſhe ſlrugeles. 

Pri, What, he takes her away againſt her will, [ find I muſt 
knock for my Maſter then. [ She knocks. 


Enter Don Diego and Ms. Caution: 


Hipp. My Father, my Father is here. 
Ger. Prevyented again ! [ Ger. ſets her down again. 
j Don. What, you have done Thope now, Friend, for good and 
| ? 
Ger. Yes, yes, we have done for pood and all indeed. 
Don. 
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Don. How now ! you ſeem to be out of humour, Friend. 

Ger. Yes, ſo I am, [ can't help it. | 

Caut. He's a Diſſembler in his very Throat, Brother. 

Hipp. Pray do not carry things fo as to diſcover your ſelf, 
if it be but for my ſake, good Maſter. [ aſide to Ger. 

Ger. She 1s grown impudent. [ aſide. 

Cant. See, ſee, they whiſper, Brother; to ſteal a Kiſs under a 
Wiſper, O the\Harletry ! 

Don. What'sthe matter, Friend ? 

Hipp. 1 ſay for-my ſake be in humour , and do not diſcover 
your (elf, but be as patient as a Dancing-maſter ſtill, (To Ger. 

Don. What, ſhe is wiſpering to hum indeed ! what's the mat- 
ter ? I will know it, Friend, louk you. 
| | Ger. Will you know it? 

_ Don, Yes, I will know it. 

Ger. Why, if you will know it, then ſhe wou'd not do as I 
wou'd have her, and whiſper'd me to defire me not to diſcover 
it to. you. 

Dox. What, Huſſy , wou'd you not do as he'd have you ! 
Te make you do as he'd have, you. 

Ger. I wiſh you wou'd. 

Cant. *Tis a lye, ſhe'll do all he'll have her do, and moretoo, 

to my knowledge. 
- Don, Come, tell me what 'twas thea ſhe wou'd not do, come 
do it, Huſly, or 
Come, take her by the hand, Friend, come, begin, let's ſee 
if ſhe-will nat do any thing now I am here. 

Hipp. Come, pray be in humour, Maſter. 

Ger, I cannot diſlemble like you. 

Don. What, ſhe can't diſſemble already, can ſhe ? 

Cant. Yes but ſhe can, but 'tis with you ſhe diſlembles ; For 
they are not fallen out, as we think, for le be ſworn I ſaw 
her juſt naw give him the languiſhing Eye, as they call it, that 
is, the Whitings Eye, of old called the Sheeps Eye. T'le be 
ſworn I ſaw it with theſe two Eyes, that I did. 

Hijp. You'll betray us, have a care, good Maſter. [aſide zo Ger. 

Ger. Hold yourgpeace. | ſay, filly Woman, ; 

Don, But does {b> diflemble already ? how do you mean ? 
| Ger. 
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Ger. She pretends ſhe can't do what ſhe ſhou'd do, and that 
"ſhe is not in humour, the common Excuſe of Womea for not 
doing what they ſhou'd do. 

Don. Come, ['le put her in humour 5 dance, [I ſay, come, 
about with her, Maſter. 

Ger. | am in a pretty humour to dance. [ aſide. 

[ cannot fool any longer, fince you have fool'd me. [To Hip. 

Hipp. You wou'd not be ſo ungenerous, as to betray the 
Woman that hated you , I do not do that yet; for Heaven's 
ſake for this once be more obedient to my deſires than your 
paſlion. ; 

Don. What is ſhe humourſom ſtill? But methinks you look 
your ſelf as if you were in an ill humour 3 but about with 


her. 
Ger. I am in no good Dancing humour indeed, 


Enter Monſteur. 


Monſ. Well, how goes the Dancing forward ? what my Aunt 
here to diſturb 'em again? ; | 

Dow. Come, come. [ Ger. leads her abont. 

Cant. I ſay ſtand off, thou ſhalt not come near, avoid, Satan, 
as they ſay. | 

Don. Nay then we ſhall have it, Nephew*', hold her a little, 
that ſhe may not diſturb 'em, come, now away with her. 

Ger. One, two, and a Coupee. 


Fool'd and abus'd. [_aſide. 
Cant. Wilt thou lay violent hands upun thy own natural 
Aunt, Wretch? [The Monſieur holding Caution. 


Don. Come, about with her. 
Ger. One, two, three, four, and turn round. 
By ſuch a piece of [nnocency. +» [ aſide. 
Caut. Doſt thou ſee, Fool, how he ſqueezes her hand ? 
Monſ: That won't do, Aunt. 
p Hipp: Pray, Maſter, have patience, and let's mind our bu- 
NCIs., 
Don. Why did you anger him then, Huſly, look you? 
Cant. Do you ſee how ſhe ſmiles in his face, and ſqueezes 
his hand now ? L Monſ. 
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Monſ: Your Servant, Aunt, that won't do, I ſay. 

Hipp. Have patience, Maſter, ] 

Ger. I am become her ſport, one, two, three, Death, Hell, 
and the Devil. . [ aſide. 

Don. Ay, they are three indeed ; but pray have patience. 

Cant. Do you ſec how ſhe leers upon him and clings to him, 
can you ſuffer it? 

Monſ. Ay, ay. | 

jw One, two, and a ſlur 3 can you be fo unconcern'd after 
all ? 

Don. What, is ſhe unconcern'd ! Huſly, mind your bus'neſs. 

Ger. One, two, three, and turn round, one, two, fall back, 
Hell and Damnation. 

Don. Ay, people, fall back indecd into Hell and Damnati- 
on, Heav'n knows. 

Ger. One, two, three, and your Honour : I can fool no 
longer. 

Caxt. Nor will I be withel'd any longer like a poor Hen in 
her Pen , while the Kite 1s carrying away her Chicken before 
her face. | | 

Dorn. What have you done ? Well then let's ſee her dance 
it now to the Violin. 

Monſ. Ay, ay, let's ſee her dance it to the Violin, 

Ger. Another time, another time. 

Don. Don't you believe that ,. Friend ; theſe Dancing-ma- 
ſters make no bones of breaking their words. Did not you 
promiſe juſt now I ſhou'd ſee her dance it to the Violin, and 
that I will too, before I ſtir. 

Ger. Let Monſieur play then.while I dance wit: her, ſhe can't 
dance alone. 

Monſ. I can't play at all, I'm; but a Learner ; but if you'll 
play, Ile dance with her. , 

Gey. I can't play neither. 

Don. What a Dancing-maſter, and not play ! 

Eaut. Ay, you ſee what a Dancing-maſter he is. 'Tis as I 
told you, [ warrant: A Dancing-maſter, and not play upon 
the Fiddle ! | 

Don. How |! 


; | Hipp. 
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Hipp. O you have bettay'd us all ! if you confeſs that, you 
undo us for ever. | apart to Ger, 

Ger. I cannot play, what wou'd you have me ſay ? 

Monſ. I vow and ſwear we are all undone,if you cannot play. 

Don. What , are you a Dancing-maſter , and cannot play |! 
umph—— : 

Hipp. He is only out of humour, Sir 3 here, Maſter, I know 
you will play for me yet, for he has an excellent hand. 

[ She offers Gerard the Violiw. 

Monſ. Ay, that he has. 
At giving a box on the Ear. [_a{ide. 

Don. Why does he not play then? 

Hipp. Here, Maſter, pray play for my ſake. 

[ Gives Ger. the Violin. 

Ger. What weu'd you have me do with it ? I cannot play a 
{troke. 

Hipp. No, ſtay then, ſeem to tune it, and break the ſtrings. 

| apart to Ger. 

Ger. Come then. | 

Next to the Devil's the Invention of Women, they'll no more 


want an excuſe to cheat a Father with, than an opportunity to 
abuſe a Huſband. [ aſide. 


A 


But what do you give me ſuch a dam'd Fiddle with rotten 


ſtrings for ? 
[ Windes up the ſirirgs till they break , and throws 
| the Violin on the gronnd. 

Don. Hey-day, the Dancing-malter is frantick. 

Monſ” Ha, ha, ha, that people ſhou'd be made fuch Fools of. 

Caut. He broke the ſtrings on purpoſe, becauſe he cou'd not 
play, you are blind, Brother. 

Don. What, will you ſee further than I? look you. 

Hipp. But pray, Maſter, why in ſuch haſte ? 

Ger, Becauſe you have done with me. 

Don. But don't you intend to come to morrow agen? 

Ger. Your Daughter does not deſire it. 

Don. No matter, I do, I muſt be your pay Maſter I'm ſure, 
I wou'd have you come betimes too, not only to make her 
perfect 3 but fince you mo ſo good a hand upon the Violin 
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to play your part with half a dozen of Muſicians more, whom 
I wou'd have you bring with you ; for we will have a very 


merry Wedding, though a very private one 3 you'll be fure 


to come ? 

Ger. Your Daughter does not deſire it. 

' Dor. Come, come, Baggage, you ſhall deſire it of him, he 
1s your Maſter. 

Hipp. My Father will have me deſire it of you, it ſeems. 

Ger. But you'll make a Fool of me agen - it I ſhou'd come, 
wou'd you not ? 

« Hipp. If T (hou'd tell you ſo, you'd be ſure not to come. 
' Don. Come, come, ſhe ſhall not make a Fool of you, upon 
my word : I'le ſecore you, (he ſhall do what you'll have her. 

Monſ. Ha, ha, ha, fo, fo, filly Dor. [ aſide. 

Ger. But, Madam, will you have me come? 

Hipp. I'd have you to know for my part, I care not whether 
you come or no 3 there are other Dancing-maſters to be had, 
it is my Fathers requeſt to you : all that I have to ſay to you, 
is a little good advice, which ( becauſe I will net ſhame you) 
Fle give you in private. [ whiſpers Gerard, 

Cent. What, will you let her whiſper with him too ? 

Don. Nay, if you find fault with it , they ſhall whiſper ; 


" though I did not like it before, T'le ha" no body wifer than 


my ſelf; but do you think if *twere any hurt, ſhe wou'd whi- 
ſper it to him before us ? 

Cant. If it be no hurt, why does ſhe not ſpeak aloud? 

Don. Becauſe ſhe ſays ſhe will not put the man out of Coun- 
tenance. 

Cant. Hey-day, put a Dancing-maſter out of countenance ! 

Don. You fay he is no Dancing-maſter. 

Cant. Yes, for his impudence, he may be a Dancing-maſter. 

Don. Well, well, let her whiſper before me as much as ſhe 
will to night, ſince ſhe is to be marry'd to morrow , eſpecially 


 fince her Huſband that ſhall be ſtands by conſenting too. 


Monſ: Ay, ay, let 'em whiſper (as you ſay) as much as they 
will before we marry. 
She's making more ſport with him, I warrant ; but I wonder 


how people can be fool'd ſo, ha, ha. ha. " [aſide. 
Don. 
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Don. Well, a Penny for the ſecret, Daughter. 
* Hipp. Indeed, Father, you ſhall have it for nothing to morrow, 
Don. Well, Friend, you will not fail to come. 
Ger. No, no, Sir. | 
Yet Iam a Fool, if I do. [ aſide. 
Don. And be fare you bring the Fiddlers with you, as I bid 


Ou. 
, Hipp. Yes,be ſure you bring the Fiddlers with you,asT bid you. 
Cant. So, ſo, He'll fiddle your Daughter out of the houſe, 
muſt you have Fiddles, with-a fiddle, faddle. 
Monſ: Lord ! that people ſhou'd be made ſuch Fools of, hah, 
hah. [_Ex. Don, Hipp. Monſ. Caut. and Prue. 
Ger. Fortune we ſooner may than Woman truſt 
To her confiding Gallant, ſhe is juſt3 _—_ 
But falſer Woman only him deceives, 
Who to her Tongue and Eyes moſt credit gives. Exit, 


—_ 


ACT V. SCENF I. 


Enter Monſieur and Black ſtalking over the Stage, "” 
them Mr. Gerard, 


Monſ. Ood morrow to thee noble Dancing-maſter , ha, 
ha, ha, your little black Brother here my Maſter | 
ſee, is the more-diligent man of the two; but why do youcome 
ſo late ? what you begin to neglect your Scholar, do you ? 
Little black Maſter (con Licentia ) pray get you out of the 
Room. | [ Exit Black. 
What, out of humour, man! a Dancing maſter (hou'd be like 
his Fiddle, always in Tune, Come , my Couſin has made an 
Aſs of thee, what then, I know it. 
Ger. Does he know it ? aſide. 
Monſ. But prethee don't be angry, 'twas agreed upon bc» 
twixt us, before I ſent you to make a Fool of thee, ha, ha, ha. 
Ger. Was it (0? 
Monſ. I knew you would be apt to entertais vain hopes 
| | from 
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from the Summons of a Lady ; but faith the deſign was but to 
| make a Fool of thee, as you find. _ 
| Ger. Tis very well. 

Monſ. But indeed I did not think the Jeſt wou'd have laſted 
ſo long, and that my Couſin wou'd have made a Dancing- 
maſter of you, ha, ha, ha. 

Ger. The Fool has reaſon, I find, and I am the Coxcomb 
while I thought him ſo. [ aſide. 

Momſ. Come, I fee you are uneaſte, and the Jeſt of being a 
Dancing- maſter grows tedious to you 3 but have a little pati- 
ence, the Parſon is ſent for, and when once my Couſin and I 
are-marry d, my Uncle may know who you are, 

Ger. I am certainly abns'd. 


AMonſ.: What do you fay ? Monſ: liſtens. 
ny abr fool'd. / Cade. 4 

'Honſe Why do you doubt it ? ha, ha, ha. 

Ger. Can it be? frm 

Monſc-Pilh, piſh, ſhe told me.yeſterday as ſoon as you were 


gone, that ſhe had led you into a Fools Paradiſe, and made you 
believe ſhe wou'd go-away with you, ha, ha, ha. 
Ger. Did ſhe ſo! T am no longer to doubt it then? [ aſide. 
Monſ. Ay; ay, (he makes a meer Fool of thee, I vow and 
ſwear 3 but don't be concern'd, there's hardly a man of a thou- 
> ſand but has been made a Fool of by ſome Woman or other : 
I have been made a Fool of my ſelf, man, by the Women, I 
have, I vow and (wear, I have. 
, Ger. Well, you have, | believe it, for you are a Coxcomb. 
Monſ. Lord ! you need not be fo touchy with one, I tell 
you but the truth for your good, for though ſhe.does, I wou'd 
not fool you any longer 3 but prethee don't betroubl'd at what 


can't be help'd. _ c vo © purge to fool men ; 
when they are _ , they footTheir Fathers; and when 
* they have take theirtenves of thef Hanging-Neeves;they fool 

/ their Callants ot Dancing-maſters, ha, ha, ha. ” 
Ger. Att you, Sir, tobe Pod by a woman you ſay is not 


to be help'd ; but I will not be fool'd by a Fool. 
Monſ. You ſhew your Engliſh breeding now, an Engliſh 
Rival is fo dull and brutiſh as not to underſtand raillery, but 
what 
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what is poken in your paſſion, i'le take no notice of, for I am 
your friend, and would not have you my Rival to make your 
ſelf ridiculous. Come, prethee, prethee, don't be fo con- 
cern*d; for as I was. ſaying, women firſt fool their Fathers, 
then their Gallants, and then their Husbands; ſothat it. will be 


my turn.to be fool'd tooz(for your comfort)and when they come 
to. be Widows, they would foal the Devil [ vow and ſwear. 
Come, come, dear Gerard, prethee don't be out of humour 
and look fo fillily. 

Ger. Prethee do not talk ſv fillily. 

Monſ. Nay, faith I am reſolv'd to beat you out of this ill 
humour. 

Ger. Faith, I am afraid I ſhall firſt beat you into an ill hu- 
mour. | 
Monſ. Ha, ha, ha, that thou ſhould'(t be gull'd fo by a little 
Gipſey, who left off her Bib.but yeſterday ; faith I can't but 
laugh at thee: 

Ger. Faith then I ſhall make your mirth (as being too vio- 
lent) conclude in ſome little miſ-fortuane to you. The Fool be-- 
gins to be tyrannical. | 

Monſ. Ha, ha, ha, poor. angry Dancing-Maſter'; prethee 
match my Spaniſh pumps and legs with one of your beſt and 
neweſt Sarabands; ha, ha, ha, come— 

Ger. I will match.your Spaniſh. ear thus, Sir, and make you 
Dance thus. [ iFrikes and kicks hin, 

Monſ: How ! fa, fa, ſa, thainiie make you Dance thus. 

Hold, hold alittle, [ Mon. draws his Sword and runs at him, 
a deſperate diſappointed bat Ger. drawing he retires. 
Lover will cut his own throat, then ſure he will make nothing 
of cutting his R:yals throat. [ Aſede. 

Ger. Conſideration is an enemy to fighting,z if you have a 
mind to revenge your (elf, your Sword's in. your hand. 

Monſ. Pray, Sir, hold your peace; Ile ne'r take my Riva!s: 
counſel be't what 'twil!, I know what you wou'd be at; you 
are diſappointed of your Miltrels, and cou'd hang your lel!, 
and therefore will not fear hanging + but I am a ſucceſstul 
Lover, id need neither hang for you nor my Miſtreſs;. nay, 
if L ſhould kill you, Lknow I ſhould do you a kiadneſs; theres 

tore - 
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fore eC'en live to dye daily with envy of my happineſs; but if 
you will needs dye, kill your felf and be damn'd for meI vow 
and (wear. 

Ger. But won't you fight for your Miſtreſ% ? 

Monſ” | tell you, you ſhall not have the honour to be kill'd 
for her beſides, I will not be hit in the teeth by her as lon 
; as [live with the great love you had for her. Women (pea 


>. well of their dead Husbands, what will they do of their dead 
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alan 

Ger. But if you will not fight for her, you ſhall Dance for 
her, (ince you defir'd meto teach you to Dancetoo 3 Ileteach 
you to Dance thus— 

| [Strikes his $word at his lege, Monſieur leaps. 

Monſ. Nay , it it be for the ſake of my Miſtreſs, there's no- 
thing | will refuſeto do. 

Ger. Nay, you muſt Dance on. | 

Monk Ay,ay for my Miſtreſs and Sing too, la, Ja, la, ra, la. 


Enter Hippolita and Prue, 


Hipp. What Swords drawn betwixt you too? what's the 
matter ? 
Monſ. Is ſhe here 2 Afide. 
Come put up your Sword; you ſee this is no place for us; bur 
the Devil cat me, if you ſhall not eat my Sword but— 
Hipp. . What's the matter Couſin? 
Monſ. Nothing, nothing Couſin; but your preſence is a fan- 
Quary for my greateſt enemy, or elſe, eſte non. 
Hipp. What, you have not hurt my Coufin, Sir, [To Ger. 


I hope? 
Ger. w ſhe's concern'd for him; nay, then I need not 
doubt, gy fears are true. [ Aſide. 


Monſſ What was that you ſaid Couſin! hurt me, ha, ha, ha, 
-- hureme) if any man hurt me, he muſt do it baſely 3 he ſhall 
ne'r do itwhen my Sword's drawn, fa, fa, fa. , 
Hipp. Becauſe you will ne'r draw your Sword perhaps. 
Monſ: Scurvily guels'd. [ Aſde. 
) You Ladies may ſay any thing 3 but, Couſin, pray do not you 
talk 
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talk of Swords and fighting , meddle with your Guitar, and 
talk of dancing with ypur Dancing-maſter there, ha, ha, ha. 

Hipp. But I am afraid you have hurt my Maſter, Coulin, he 
ſays nothing 3 can he draw his breath ? 

Monſ. No, 'tis you have hurt your Maſter, Couſin, in the 
very heart, Couſin, and therefore he w6u'd hurt me 3 for Laye 
is a diſeaſe makes people as malicious as the Plague does. 

Hipp. Indeed, poor Maſter, ſomething does ail you. 

Monſ. Nay, nay, Couſin, faith don't abuſe him any longer, 
he's an honeſt Gentleman , and has been long of my acquain- 
tance, and a man of tolerable ſenſe to take him out of his Love 3 
but prethee, Couſin, don't drive the Jeſt too far for my ſake. 

Ger. He counſels you well, pleaſant-cunning- jilting-Miſs for 
his ſake 3 for if l am your divertiſement, it ſhall be at his coſt, 
ſince he's your Gallant in favour. 

Hipp. I don't underſtand you. 

Monſ. But I do, a pox take him, and the Cuſtom that ſa or- 
ders it, forſooth 3 that if a Lady abuſe or affront a man, pre- 
ſently the Gallant muſt be beaten, nay, what's more unreaſona- 
ble, if a Woman abuſe her Huſband , the poor Cuckold muſt 
bear the ſhame as well as the injury. [ aſide. 

Hipp. But what's the matter , Maſter ? what was it you 
ſaid ? 

Ger. I ſay pleaſant, cunning, jilting Lady, though you make 
him a Cuckold, it will not be revenge enough for me upon him 
for marrying you. 

Hipp. How, my ſurly, huffing, jealous, ſenſleſs ſawcy Maſter ? 

Monſ. Nay, nay, faith give loſers leave to ſpeak, loſers of 
Miſtreſles eſpecially, ha, ha, ha. Beſides, your anger is toogreat 
a favour for him, I ſcorn to honour him with mine, you ſee. 

1lipp. I tell you, my (awcy Maſter, my Coulin ſhall never be 
made that monſtrous thing (you mention) by me. 

Monſ: Thank you, | vow and (wear, Coulin, no, no, I ne- 
ver thought I ſhould. 

Ger. Sure you marry him by the ſage Maxime of your Sex, 
which is, Wittals make the beſt Huſbands, that is, Cuckolds. 

Hipp. Indeed, Maſter, whatſoever you think, I wou'd ſooner 
chuſe you for that purpoſe _ him, 
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Monſ” Ha, ha, ha, there ſhe was with him, i'faith, I thank 
you for that, Couſin, I vow and ſwear. 
Hipp. Nay , he (hall thank me for that too 3 but how came 
you two to quarrel ? I thought, Coulin, you had had more wit 
than to quarrel, or more kindneſs for-me than to quarrel here : 


what if my Father. heMing the Buſtle ſhou'd have come in, he 
wou'd ſoon have diſcover'd our falſe Dancing-maſter (for paſ- 


"->fijon un-maſks every man) and then the refukt of your quarrel 


had been my ruine. 
Monſ: Nay, you had both felt his deſperate, deadly, daunt- 


. ing Dagger 3 there are your des for you. 


ſ from coming in, whilſt I put my Maſter into a better humour, 


Hipp. Go, go preſently therefore, and hinder my Father 


that we may not be diſcover'd, to the-prevention of our Wed- 
ding, or worſe, when he comes, go, go. 

AMonſ: Well, well, I will, Couftn. 

Hipp. Be ſure you let him not come in this good while. 

Menſ. No, no, | warrant you, 

[.Monſ. goes ont and returgs. 
But if he ſhou'd come before I wou'd have him, I'le come be- 
fore him and cough Aud hawk ſoundly , that you may not be 
ſurpriſed: Won't that do welly Couſin ? 
E Hipp. Very well, pray be gone. [ Exit Monſieur, 
Well, Maſter, ſince I find you are quarrelſom and melancholy, 
and wou'd have taken me away without a Portion, three infalli- 
ble ſigns of a true Lover, faith here's my hand now in earneſt, 
to lead me a Dance as long as I live. 

Ger. How's this 2 you ſurpriſe me as much as when firſt I 
found ſo much Beauty and Wit in Company with ſo much I[n- 
nocency. But, Deareſt, I would be affar'd of what you fay, 
and yet dare not aſk the queſtion. You h-— do not abuſe 
me again, you h—— will fool me no more ſure. 

Hipp. Yes but I will ſure. 

Ger. How | nay, I was afraid on't. 

Hipp. For I ſay you are to be my Huſband, and you ſay Huſ- 
bands muſt be Wittals and ſome ſtrange things to boot. 

Ger. Well, I will take my Fortune, 

Hipp. But have a care, raſh man, 
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Ger. I will venture. | 
* Hipp. At-your peril, remember I wiſh'd you to have a cre, 


fore-warn'd, fore-arm'd, 
Pru. Indeed now that's fair 3 for moſt men are fore-arm'd 


before they are warn'd. 

Hipp. Plain dealing is ſome Kind ofghoneſty however, and 
few women wou'd have ſaid ſo much. 

Ger. None but thoſe who wou'd delight in a Husbands jeg-- 
louſie, as the proof of his love and her honour. 

Hipp. Hold, Sir, let us have a good underſtanding betwixt 
one another at firſt, that we may be long Friends; I differ 
from you in the point, for a Husbands jealouſte, which cunning 
men wou'd paſs upon their Wives for a* Complement, is the 
worlt can be made 'em, for indeed it is a Complement to their 
Beauty, but an affront to their Honour. 

Ger. But, Madam---- 


/| 


Hipp. So that upon the whole matter I conclude, jealouſie af 
/, 


a Gallant is humble true Love, and the height of reſpef, and 
only an undervaluing of himſelf to overvalue her; but in a 
Huſband 'tis arrant ſawcineſs, cowardiſe, and il! breeding, an 
not to be ſuffer'd. 

Ger. Iſtand correfed gracious Miſs. 

Hipp* Well ! but have you brought the Gentlemen Fidlers 
with you as I deſired? 

Ger. They are below. 

Hipp. Are they arm'd well? 

Ger. Yes, they have Inſtruments too that are not of wood 
but what will you do with them ? 


Hipp. What did you think [ + to do with them? , 


when I whiſper'd you to bring Gentlemen of your acquaintance 
inſtead of Fidlers, as my Father deſir'd you to bring 3 pray 
what did you think I intended? 

Ger. Faith, e'ento make fools of the Gentlemen-Fidlers, as 
you had done of your Gentleman Dancing-Maſter. 

Hipp. I intended 'em for our guard and defence againſt my 
Fathers Speniſþ and Guiny force, when we were to make our 
retreat from hence, and to help us to take the keys from my 


Aunt, who has been the watchful Porter of this houſe this 
M 2 twelve- 


/ 
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ewelve-month ; and this deſign (if your heart do not fail you) 
we will-put in execution,as ſoon as you have given yourfriends 
below inſtructions. HE 

* Ger.. Are you ſure your heart will ſtand right” ſtill 2 you 
flinch'd laſt mght, when [ little expected it, I am (ure. 

Hipp- The time laſt gight, was not ſo proper for us as now, 
for reaſons I will give you ; but beſides that, 1 confeſs I had a 
inefo. try whether your intereſt did not {way you more than 
your love; whether the twelve hundred pounds a-year I told 

u of, had not made a greater impreſſion in your heart than 
r Hippolita 3 but finding it otherwiſc— yet hold, * perhaps upon 
deplideration you are grown wiſer; can you yet, as I ſaid, 
be wgeſperate, ſo wut of faſhion, as to (teal a woman with 
nothing ? i 

Ger.YWith youll can want nothing, nor can be made by any 
thing mFFe rich or happy. 

Hipp. YThink well againz can you take me without the 
twelve hundred pounds a year; the twelve hundred pounds 
ayear? ; 

, Iadeed, Mils, now you begin to be unkind again, aad 
uſe me worſe than e're you did. 

Hipp. Wei], though you are ſo modeſt a Gentleman as to 
ſuffer a Wite to be put upon you. with nothing, I have more 
conſcience than to do it: I have the twelve hundred pounds 
2 year out of my Father's power, which is yours, and I am ſorry 
it is not the 7-dies to mend your bargain. 

, Ger, Dear Miſs, you but egcreaſe my fears,and not my wealth: 
pray let us make haſte away, I dehfire but to be (ecure of you; 
come, what are yt thinking of? 

Hipp. I am thinking if ſome little filching inquiſitive Poet 
ſhou'd get my ſtory, and repreſent it on the Stage 3 what thoſe 
Ladies, who are never precile byt at a Play, wou'd ſay of me 
now.3 that I were a confident coming piece I warrant, and 
they wou'd damn the poor Poet for libelling the Sex ; but ſure 
though I give my felf arid fortuae away franckly, without the 


conſent of my Friends, m fideace 1s leſs than theirs, who 
ſtand off only for ſeparate nmaitatenanee; 


Ger. They wou'd be Widows before their time, have a Hul- 
| band 
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band and no Huſband : but let us be gone, leſt fortune ſhou'd 
recant my bappineſs. Now you are fix'd my:deareſt Mits. 
} wif [ He kiſſes ber. hand. 


Enter Monſieur conghing, and Don Diego. 


Hipp. Oh here's my Father "3 99.4 : 

Don. How now Sir-| what kiflgg her hakg Þ what means that 
friend, ha ! Daughter ha ! do you permit this inſolence ha! (voto 
2 mi honurd.,) 

Ger. We are prevented again. ». 

Hipp, Ha, ha,,ka ,-you are ſo ful) of your 8pariſh Jealouſie, 
Father, why you mult know-he's a'City Dancing-maſter , and 
they, forſooth, think it fine to kiſs the hand at the Honour bes 
fore the Corant. | 

Monſ. Ay, ay, ay, Uncle, don't you know that ? 

Dorn. Goto, goto, yau are an calle French Fool , there's 
more.in it than ſo, look. yon... 

Monſ. T vow and (wear there's nothing more in't, if you'll 

believe ane. 
Did not I cough and hawk ? a jealous prudent Huſband cou'd 
not cough. and hawk... lauger at, the approach of his Wifes 
Chamber in viſiting-time , and yet you wou'd not hear me, 
he'll make now ado about nothing,, and you'll be diſcover'd 
both. | aſide to Hipp. and Ger... 

Don. Ulmph, umph, no, no, I lee it plain, he is no Daoging= 
maſter, now I have found. it out ,' and I think I can fee,ag-far 
into matters as another : I have found it.now, look you. 

Ger. My fear was prophetical, 

Hipp. What ſhall we do 7 nay, pray, Sir, do not ſtir yet. 

| Ger. offers to go ont with her, 


Frter Ars. Caution. 


Cant: What's the matter, Brother ? whoz's the matter? 

Don. I have found it out, Siſter, I have found it out, Siſter, 
this Villain here is no Danciog-malter , but a diſhonourer of 
my Houſe and Daughter, I caught him kiſhing her hand. 


Monſ. Piſb, piſh, you are a range $pariſs kind of an Uncle, 
that: 
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that-you are, adiſhonourer of your Daughter, becauſe he ki(- 
'». fed her hand ;-pray how cow'd he honour Her more ? he kiſs't 
' her hand, [you ſee, while he 'was making his Honour to her. 

| ' Don. You are an unthinking , ſhallow, French Fop , voto— 
'But I tell you, Siſter, I have thought of it, and have found it 
out, he is no Dancing-maſter, Siſter. Do you remember the 
whiſpering laſt night ? T have. found out the meaning of that 
too, and [tell you,” Siſter , he's no Dancing-maſter, I have 
found it out. * 24 | | 

Cant. You foundit out, marry come up, did not I tell you al- 
ways he was no Dancing-maſter ? 

Dos. Youwrell me, you filly Woman, what then ? what of 
that ?- you tell 'me; de” think I heeded what you told me ? but 
F tell you now I have found it out. | 

Cant. I fay I found it out. 

Don. I ſay 'tis falſe, Goflip, I found him out. \ 

Cant, 1 ſay 1 found him out firſt, fay yon what you will. 

Don. Siſter Mum, not ſuch a word BE guarda— you foand 
him out, : Lp 

Cant. Nay, I muſt ſubmit, or diſſemble like other prudent 
Women, \ofr —— 

' - Dow. e; cone, Siſter, tike it from me, he is no Dancing- 
maſter. | \ 

Cant. O yes, he is a Dancing-maſter.” 

' / Don, What will you be wiſer than I every way ? remember 
' the whiſpering, I ſay. | 
| Cant. So, he thitks [ ſpeak in earneſt, then T'le fit him ſtill. 
But what do you talk of their whiſpering, they wou'd not whi- 
ſper any ill before.us ſure. [ aſide. | 

Don. Wiil you (hill be an Idiot, a Dolt, and ſee nothing. 

Monfſ. Lord ! you'll be wiſer than all the World, will you? 
are we not all againſt you ? pſhaw, pſhaw, I ne're ſaw ſuch a 
Donifiimo as you are, I vow and ſwear, 

Don. No, Siſter, he's no Dancing-maſter 3 for now I think 
on't too, he cou'd not play upon the Fiddle. 

Cant, Piſh, piſh, what Dancing-maſter can play upon a Fid- 
dle withour ſtrings ? 

Don. Again, I tell you he broke 'em on purpoſe, becauſe he 

* cou'd 
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cou'd not play 3 I have found it out now, Siſter. 

Cant. Nay, you ſee farther than I, Brother, 

[ Ger. offers to lead her ont. 

Hipp. For Heaven's ſake ſtir not yet. | 

Don. Beſides, if you remember they were perpetually put- 
ting me out of the Room, that was, Siſter , becauſe they had a 
mind to be alone, I have found that out too ; Now, Siſter, look 
you, he is no Dancing-maſter. | 

Cant. But has he not given her Leſſon often before you. 

Don, { but, Siſter, he did not go about his bus'neſs like a 
Dancing-maſterz but go, go down to the dore, ſome body 
rings. [ Exit Caution. 

Monſ. | vow and ſwear Uncle he is a Dancing-maſter 3 pray 
be appeas'd, Lord de'e think I'de tell you alye? 

Don. If it prove to be a lye,and you'do not confeſsit, though 
you are my next Heir after my Daughter, I will diſown thee 
as much as I do her, for thy folly and treachery to thy ſelf, as 
well as mez you may have her, but gever my eſtate look you. 

Monſ: How ! I muſt look to my hits then. [ Aſide. 

Don. Look tot. 

Monſ: Then I had beſt confeſs all, before he diſcover all, 
which he will ſoon do. 


Enter Parſon. Y 
O here's the Parſon too! he won't be in choler nor brandiſh 
Toledo before the Parſon ſure ? [ Apde. 


Well, Uncle, I muſt confeſs, rather than loſe your favour, he 
1s no Dancing-maſter. 

Don. No. 

Ger. What has the Fool betray'd us then at laſt ? nay, then 
'tis time to be gone; come away Mis. [ Going out. 

Don. Nay, Sir, if you paſs this way, my Toledo will paſs that 
way look you. [ Thruſts at him with his gword. 

Hip. O hold Mr. Gerrard, hold Father ! 

Monſ. 1 tell you Uncle he's an honeſt Gentleman, means no 
hurt, and came hither but upon a frolick of mine and your 
Daughters. [.&0ps his Uncle. 

Dox. Ladron, Trayidor. 

Monſ. tell you all's but a jeſt, a meer jeſt I vow and 
fwear. Don. A 
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Don. A je(t, jeft with'my honour voto, ha! no Family to 
difhonour but the G:ave, Wiſe, Noble, Honourable, [Iluſtri- 
ous, Puiſſant;-and right Workhipful Family of the Formals; nay, 
I am contented to reprieve-you, till you know who you have 
diſhbonoured,: and convidk you of the greatneſs of your crime 
before, you die; weare deſcendedlook you---- 

Monſ. Nay, pray Uncle hear me. 

Dor. [ ſay, we are deſcended. 

Monſ. 'Tis no. matter for that. , 

Don. And my great, great, great Grandfather was. 

. Monſ, Well, well, I have fomcthing to ſay more to the 
purpole. ; | 

Dos, . My great, great, great Grandfather, I ſay, was--- 

Monſ. Well, a Pin-maker in | 

Don. But he was a Gentleman for all that Fop, for he was 
a Serjeant._ to. a Company of the Train-bands, and my great, 
great, great-Grandfather was. 

Monſ: Was his Son, what then 2 wou't you let me. clear this 


E- —Gentleman ? 


Don. He was, he was--- - 

Monſ. He was a Felt-mfaker, his Son a Wine-cooper, your 
Father a Vintner, and ſo youcame to be a Canary-Merchant. 

Dorn. But we were (till Geatlemen, for our Coat was as the 
Heralds ſay--- was--- 

Monſ. Was, your ſign was the Three Tuns, and the Field 
Canary z now let me tell you this honeſt Gentleman 

Don. Now that you ſhou'd dare to diſhonour this Family 3 
by the Graves of my Anceſtors in Great Saint F/lens Church--- 

Monſ. Yard. | | 

Don. Thou (halt dye fort't.ladron. [ Runs at Gerard. 

AMonſ Hold, hold Uncle, are you mad? 

H- pp. Oh, oh. 

Monſ: Niy then, by , your | own, Spaniſh rules of honour 
(though he be my Rival) I mult helphim, [ Draws his ſword. 
lince I bronght him into danger. [ Aſide. 
Sure he will not ſhew his valour,upon his Nephew and Son-in- 
L-w, othetwiſe 1 ſhou'd be afraid of ſhewing mine. 


| He:c Mr. Gerrard, goin-here, nay,you ſhall go in Mr. a” 
He 


bo 
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I'le ſecure you all 3 and Parſorrdo you go in too with 'em; for 
I_ſce you are afraid of a Sword and the other World, though 
you talk of it ſo familiarly, and make it To hne_ a place, © 
| pens 4 dore, and thruſt Gerrard, Hippolita a»d Parſon 
in, then ſhuts it, and guards it with bis Sword. 

Don. Tu quoque Brute. 

Monſ. Nay, now Uncle you muſt underſtand reaſon; what, 
you .are not only a Dox, but you are a Dor Qxixot tool vow 
and ſwear. 

Don. Thou ſpot, ſploach of my Family and blood; I will 
have his blood look you. 

Monſ- Pray good Spaniſh Uncle, have but patience to hear -. 
me 3Auppoſe---- I ſay, ſuppoſe he had done, done, done the feat 
to your Daughter. 

Don. How, done the feat, done the feat, done the feat, Ex 
hort Mall. JS 

Monſ. I ſay, ſuppoſe, ſuppoſe--- 

Don. Suppolſe---- 

Monſ: 1 ay, ſuppoſe he had, for I do but ſuppoſeit 3 well, I 
am ready to marry her however; now Marriage is as good a 
Solder for crack'd female-honour, as blood, and can't you 
ſiffer the ſhame but for a quarter of an hour, till the Parſon has 
marry*'d us, and then if there be any ſhame, it becomes mine; for. 
here in Englene, the Father has nothing to do with the Daugh»,/ 
ters buſineſs, honour, what de'e callt, when once The's marry'd 
=”; ps 5 

"Dor. Eneland ! what de'e tell me of England? 1'le be a Spa- 

ziard (till, votoa mi hora, and will be reveng'd, Pedro, Juan, 
Sancher. [ Calls at the dore. 


Enter Mrs. Caution follow'd by Flirt and Flounce in 
'vizard Marks. 
Cant. What's the matter Brother ? 
Dow. Pedro, Sanchez, Juan, bug who are theſe Siſter? are they 
not men in womens cloaths 2 what make they here ? 
Caut. They arerelations,they F,of my Couſins, who preſs'd 
inwhenTletinthe Parſon, they ſay my Coulin invited 'em to his. 


Wedding. 
N Monſ: Two 


\ 
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Monſ. Two of my relations, ha--- they are my Couſins in- 
deed of the other nightz a Pox take 'em, but that's no Curſe 
for '*em3 a Plague take 'em then, but how came they here ? 

Don. Now muſtI have witneſſes too of the diſhonour of my 
Family; it were Spaniſh prudenceto diſpatch 'em away out of 
the houſe, before I begin my revenge. [ Aſide. 
What are you? what make you here? who wou'd you ſpeak 
with 2 "I 

Flirt. With Monſcenr. 

Don. Here he is. 
| Monſ. Now will theſe Jades diſcredit me,and ſpoil my match 
juſt in the coupling minute. 

Don. Do you know 'em?. 

Monſ. Yes, Sir, ſure, I know 'em. Pray, Ladies, ſay as I ſay, 
or you will ſpoil my Wedding, for I am juſt going tobe marry'd, 
nad if my Uncle, or Miſtreſs ſhould know who you are,it might 

break of the match, | [ Aſide to "erm. 

Floun. We come on purpoſe to break the match, 

Monſ: How |! 

Flirt. Why, de'e think to marry and leave us ſo in the lurch? 

Honſ: What do the Jades mean? [_Aſode. 

Don Come, whoare they ? what wou'd they have? if they 
come tothe Wedding, Ladies, I aſſure you there will be none 
to day here. | 

Monſ. They won't trouble you, Sir, they are going again. 
Ladies, you hear what my Uncle _ I know you won't trou- 
ble him. I wiſh were well rid of 'em. Aſede. 
* Floxs. You ſhall not think to put us off ſo. .. Fete 

Don. Who are they ? what are their names ? 

Flirt. Weare, Sir— 

Monſ. Nay, for Heaven's ſake don't tell who you are, for 
you will undo me, and ſpoil my match;infallibly. [ 4fde to ems. 

Floun. Wecare not, 'tis our bufineſs to ſpoil matches, 


Monſ. You need not, for, [ belicve,marry'd men are your beſt 


ear Breen t marohgert take wp with their Wives. 

Don. Come, pray Lad1 you have no buſineſs here, be 
| Pleas'dto retire, for few of us are in humour to be fo civil to 
you, as you may deſerve. 


Monſ. Ay, 
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Monſ. Ay, prethee dear Jades get you gone. 

Flirt. We will not ſtir. 

Don. Who are they I ay, fool, and why don't they go? * 

Floun. We are, Sir— 

Monſ. Hold, hold. 
They are perſons of hogour and quality, and— 

Flirt. We are no perſons of honour and quality, Sir, we 
are--- 

Monſ. They are modeſt Ladies, and being in a kind of diſ- 


"guiſe, will not own their quality. 


\Floun. We modeſt Ladies ! 
Monſ: Why? ſometimes you are in the humour to paſs for 
women of honour and quality ; prethee, dear Jades, let your 


modeſty and greatneſs come upon you now. [ Aſide to 'eme. 
Flirt. Come, Sir, not to delude you, as he wou'd have us, 
WE Are---- e 


Monſ. Hold, hold--- 

Flirt, The other night at the French houſe+-- 

Monſ: Hold, I ſay, 'tis even true as Gerrard ſays, the women 
will tell I ſee. 

Floxn, If you wou'd have her f(ilent, ſtop her mouth with 
that ring. [Takes off his ring and gives it her. 

Monſ. Will that do't, here, here--- 
'Tis worth one hundred and fiſty pounds 3 but I muſt not lo 
— match, I muſt not loſe a Trout for a Fly. 
That men ſhou'd live to hire women to ſilence. 


Enter Gerrard, Hippolita, Parſon ad Prue. 


Don. Oh, are you come agen [ Draws his Sword and runy 
Monſ: Oh, hold, hold Uncle ! at *em, Mont; Holds hins. 
What are you mad, Gerrard, toexpoſe your ſelf to a new dan» / 

ger ? why wou'd you come out yet £ 

Ger. Becauſe our danger now 1s over, [ thank the Parſon there. 
And now we mult beg--- [ Ger, and Hipp. kneek. 

Monſ: Nay, faith Uncle, forgive him now, fince he asks you 
forgiveneſs upon his knees, and my poor Coufin too. 

Hipp. You are miſtaken, Couſin we ask him bleſſing, and 
you forgiveneſs. N 2 Monſ. 
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Monſ. How, how, how ! what do you talk of bleſſing ? what 
do you ask your Father bleſſing, and he asks me forgiveneſs ? 
But why ſhou'd.he ask me forgiveneſs? | 
Hipp. Becauſe he asks my Father bleſſing. | 
Monſ: Piſh, piſh, I don't underſtand you I vaw and ſwear. 
Hipp. The Parſon will expound to you, Couſin. 
_ Atonſ} Hey! what lay youto it, Parſon? 


Parſ: They are marry'd,/Si ; 
AMonſ: Marry'd | 1 
. Camt. Marry'd ! fo | told you what 'twou'd come to. 


Don. You told us--- J} 
Monſ. Nay, ſhe'is ſetting up for the reputationof a Witch. 
- Don, Marry'd Juan, Sanchez, Petro, arm,arm, arm. 

Cant, A Witch, « Witciy! 

Hipp. Nay, ind.cd Father, now we are marry'd, you had 
better 04!) t' > Fils: Call fem Prue quickly. [ Ex. Prue. 

AMorſ Whado you ſay 'marry'd, man? 

Parſ Ws | not {ent for on purpoſe to marry;'em.? why 
Bav'd you worider at it? 

Monſ No, no, you were to marry me, man, to herz I knew 
there was a miſtakein't ſome howz you were meerly miſtaken, 
therefore you muſt do your baſicel; over again for me now: 
The Parſon was miſtaken, Uncle, it ſeems, ha, ha, ha. 

. _,Cawt. | ſuppoſe five or fix Guinies. made him make the mi- 
ſtake, which will not be reftify'd now Nephew 3 they'll marr 
all that come near 'em, and for a Guiny or two, care not what 

ew. 

Pedro,-Sanches, ? 

Monſ. How, and muſt ſhe be his Wife theo for ever andever? 
have I held the dore then for this, like a fool. as I was ? 

Cart. Yes, indeed. 

Monſ: Have I worn Golillia here for this? little Breeches 
for this ? | 

Cant, Yes, truly. | 

Monſ. And put on the Spaniſh honour with the habit, in de- 
fending my Rival; oay, then I'le have another turn of honour 
in reveoge. Come, Uncle, I'm of your fide now, fa, fa, fa, but 
let's ſtay, for our force, Sanchez, Juan, Petro, arm, arm, arm.. 

Enter 
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Enter two Blacks, and the Spaniard follow'd by Prue, Martin, 
and five other Gentlemen like Fiddlers. 


Don, Murder the Villain, kill him. [| Running all upon Ger. 

Mart. Hold, hold, Sir. 740g 

Don. How now, who (ent for you, Friends ? 

Mart, We Fiddlers, Sir, often come unſent for. 

Don. And you are often kick'd down ſtairs for't too. 

Mart. No, Sir, our Company was never kick'd | think. 

Don. Fiddlers, and not kick'd ? then to preſerve your Vir- 
gin-honour , get you down ſtairs quickly 3 for ve are not at 
preſent diſpos'd much for mirth, voto. 

Monſ: peeping. A pox, is it you, Martin? nay, Uncle, then 
'tis in vain; for they won't be kick'd down ſtairs, to my know- 
ledge. They are Gentlemen Fiddlers, forſooth, a pox on all 
Geatlemen Fiddlers and Gentlemen Dancing-maſters fay I. 
Dorn. How | ha. [ Pauſing. 

Monſ: Well, Flirt, now I am a Match for thee, now I may 


keep you, and there's little difference betwixt keeping a Wench: 


and Marrjage , only Marriage 1s a little the cheaper 3 but the 
other is the more honourabIe now, vert & bleu, nay now Fmay 


ſwear a French Oath too. Come, come, I am thine, let us 


ſtrike up the Bargain , thine according to the honourable [n- 
ſtitution of Keeping, come. 

Flirt. Nay. hold, Sir, two-words to the _ firſt [ have 
ne're a Lawyer here to draw Articles and Settlements. 


Monſ. How ! is the World come to that ? a man cannot keep- 


a Wench without Articles and Settlements, nay then 'tis e'en as 
bad as Marriage indeed, and there's no difference betwixt a: 
Wife and.a Wench. 

Flirt. Only in Cohabitation , for the firſt Article ſhall be 
againſt Cohabitation 3- we Miſtreſles ſuffer no Cohabitation. 

Monſ. Nor Wives neither now. 

Flirt. Then ſeparate Maintenance, in caſe you ſhou'd take a: 
Wite, or | a new Friend. 

Monſ: How | that too? then you are every whit as\bÞM-2s. 
a Wite. | 

| Flirts. 
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\ tle dirty Boy in a Bonnet, but a couple of haydſom, 
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Flirt. Then my Houſe in Town, and yours in the Country, 
if you. will, ; 

Morſe A meer Wite. | 

Flirt. Thea my Coach apart, as well as my Bed apart. 

AMonſ. As bad as a Wite (till. 

Flirt. But take notice | wall have no little , dirty , ſecond- 
hand Charriot new forbiſh'd, but a large, ſociable, well paint- 
ed Coach, nor will I keep it till it be as well known as my (elf, 
and it come to be call'd Flirt-Coach 3 nor will I have ſuch pi- 
tifal-Horſes as cannot carry me every night to the Park ;, for [ 
will not mils a night in the Park, I'd have you to know. 

Monſ. 'Tis very well, you mult have your great, gilt, fine, 
painted Coaches, I'm ſure they are grown ſo common alread 
amongſt you, that Ladies of Quality begin to take up wich 
Hackneys agen, Jarnie 3 but w Ile ? 

Flirt. Then, that you do not think I will be (erv'd by a lit- 


ly Footmen, fit to ſerve Ladies of Quality { and do their buſi- 
neſs as they ſhou'd do. 
. #4onſ. What then? Y 

Flirt. Then, that you never grow jeatous of them. 

Monſ. Why will you make fo much of them ? 
Flirt. | delight to be kind to my Servants. 

Aonſ: Well, is this all ? 
| Flirt. No thes, that when you come to my houſe, you ne- 
© wer'preſume to totch IKey, lift up a Latch, or thruſt a Door, 
© without knocking hand 5 and that you aſk no queſtions, 
if you ſee a ſtray Piece of Plate, Cabinet, or Looking-glaſs in 
my houſe. 

Monſ. Juſt a Wite in every thing 3 but what elſe ? 

Flirt. Then, that you take noacquaintaince with me abroad, 
nor bring me home any when you are drink , whom you will 
not be willing to ſee there, when you are ſober. 

Monſ. But what allowance 2 let's come:to the main bus'neſs, 
the money. 

Flire. Stay, let me think, firſt for advance-money five hun- 
drefl pound for Pins. 14 

Monſ. A very Wife. 


Flirt, 
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Flirt. Then you mult take the Leaſe of my Houſe, and fur- 
niſh it as becomes one of my Quality 3 for don't you think we'll 
take up with your old Queen Elizabeth Furniture, as your 
Wives do. | 

Monſ. Indeed there ſhe is leaſt like a Wife, as ſhe ſays. 

Flirt. Then, for Houſe-keeping , Servant-wages , Cloaths, 
* and the reſt, Ile be contented with a thouſand pound a year 
preſent maintenance, and but three hundred pound a year ſe- 

arate maintenance for my life, when our Love grows cold 3 
but I am contented with a thouſand pound a-year, becauſe for 
Pendants, Neck-laces, and all forts of Jewels, and ſach Trifles,. 
nay and ſome Plate, I will ſhift my ſelf as [ can, make ſhitts, 
which you ſhall not take any notice of. 


Monſ. A thouſand pound a year ! what will wenching come- 


to? Time was, a man might have fared as well at a much 


| 
| 
1 
| 
| 


cheaper rate 3 and a Lady of ones affeQions, inſtead of a Houſe) | 


wou'd have been contented with a little Chamber three pair 
of Stairs backward, with a little Cloſet or Larder to't; and in- 
ſtead of variety of new Gowns and rich Petticoats, with her 
Diſhabilice or Flame-colour Gown call'd zzdiar,. and Slippers 


of the ſame, wou'd have been contented for a twelve-month 3. 


and inſtead of Viſits and gadding to Plays, wou'd have enter- 
tain'd her ſelf at home with St. George for England, the Knight 


of the Sun, or the Practice of Piety ; and inſtead of ſending: 


her Wine and Meat from the French-houſes, wou'd have been 
contented, if you had given her (poor Wretch ) but credit at 


the next Chandlers and Checker'd Cellar ; and then inſtead of 


a Coach, wou'd have been well fatisfi'd to have gone out and 
taken the Air for three or four hours in the Evening in the 
Balcony, poor Soul. Well, Flirt, however we'll agree 3 'tis 
but three hundred pound a year ſeparate maintenance, you ſay, 
when I am weary of thee and the Charge. 

Don. Rob'd of my Honour, my Daughter, and my Revenge 
too ! Oh my dear Honour ! nothing vexes me but that the 
World ſhould ſay, I had not Spaxiſp Policy enough to keep my. 
Daughter from being debauch'd from me; but methinks my 


Spaniſh Policy might help me yet : I have it ſo— I will cheat: 


'em_ allz-fos I will declare I underſtood the whole Plot and 
Contri- 


_ —m—_A_T___ - 
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F Contrivance, and conniv'd at it, finding my Couſin a Foo!, and 

- not anſwering my expetation. Well ; but then if I approve 
= ofthe Match, | muſt give this Mock-Dancing-maſter my Eſtate, 
eſpecially ſince half he wou'd have in right of my Daughter, 
and in ſpight of me. Well, Fam reſolv'd to turn the Cheat 
upon themſelves, and give them my Conſent and Eſtate. 

Monſ: Come, come. ne're be troubl'd, Uncle, 'twas a Com- 
bination you ſee, of all theſe Heads and your Daughters ; you 
know what I mean, Uncle, not to be thwarted or govern'd by 
all the Spaniſh Policy in Chriſtendom. I'm ſure my French Po- 


> licy wou'd not have govern'd her ; (o, fince I have ſcap'd her, 


] am glad I have ſcap'd her, Jernte. 
Cant. Come, Brother, you are wiſer than I, you ſee, ay, ay. 
Don. No, you think you are wiler than I now, in earneſt ; 
bat know , while I was thought a Gull, I gull'd you all, and 
made them and you think I knew nothing of the Contrivance. 
Confeſs, did not you think verily , that I knew nothing of it, 
and that I was a Gull ? | 

Cant. Yes indeed, Brother, I did think verily you were a 
Gul. 

Hipp. How's this ? [ liſlning. 

Don. Alas, alas, all the ſputter I made was but to make this 
Young-man my Couſin believe, when the thing ſhou'd be effe- 
Qed, that it was not with my conniyence or conſent 5 but ſince 
he is fo well ſatisfi'd , I owne it. For do you think I wou'd 


>. ever have ſuffer'd her to marry a Monſiexr, a Monſieur Guarde. 


Beſides, it had been but a beaſtly inceſtuous kind of a Match, 
VOtO—— : 

Cant. Nay, then I ſee, Brother, you were wiſer than I indeed, 

Ger. So, (0. [_aſide. 

Cant. Nay , Young-man, you have danc'd a fair Dance for 
your (elf royally, and now you may go jig it together till you 
are both weary 3 and though you were ſo eager to have him, 
" Mrs. Minx, you'll ſoon have your belly-full of him, Jet me tell 
you, Miſtreſs. | 

Pres. Hah, ha. 

Monſ: How, Uncle! what was't you ſaid? Nay THbag your 
Spaniſh Policy againſt me, it was no wonder I mnils'd of my 
aim, mon foy. Dor. 


\ 
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Don. | was reſolv'd too, my Daughter ſhou'd not marry a 
Coward, therefore made the more ado to try you, Sir, but I 
find you are a brisk mat of honour, firm, ſtiff Spaniſh honour ; 
" and that you may ſee I deceiv'd you all a long, and you not 
me 3 ay, and am able to deceive you ſtill; for, I know, now 
you. think that I will give you little or nothing with my 
Daughter (like other Fathers) fince you have marry'd her 
without my.conſent 3 but, Iſay, Ile deceive you now, for you 
ſhall have the moſt part of my Eſtate in preſent, and the reſt 
at my deat' 3 there's for you, I think I have deceiv'd you now 
look you. 

Ger. No, indeed; Sir, you have not deceiv'd me, for I never 
ſuſpeted your love to your Daughter, nor your Generoſfity. 

Dows How, Sir! have a care of ſaying I have not deceiv'd 
you, leſt I deceive you another way 3 guarda--- pray, Gentle- 
men, donot think any man cou'd deceive me look you; that 
any man could ſteal my Daughter look you, without my con- 


nivance. 
The leſs we ſpeak, the more we think, 
And he ſees moſt, that ſeems to wink | 
Fhp. So, ſo, now I cou'd give you my blefling, Father, no 
you are a good complaiſant Father, indeed. 
When Children marry, Parents ſhou'd obey, 
Since Love claims more Obedience far than they, 
| Exennt Omnes. 


© Epilogue, 


EPILOGUE 


"Spblcn: by Flirt, 


HE Ladges: firſt. I am to Compliment, 
', Whom (if ht cond) the Poet won'd content, 
Aut to their pleaſures then they wvujt conſent 3 - | 


20) ſpoil their ſport ll by their modeſty, 
Hnd when they ſhou'd be pleas d, cry out 0 — w_” 


dud Moriraft fowy Jelf will ne're peſ we bh obai ol 


But Citty Damſe l ne '"s had auf; ewes, r pay my 
lt ſmooty Play to takagtheleait offence, | 
Eu. ___ ſewer, to fre her FHnOcence. 


"Tet left the Ae od ants Dauek ters ſhou F today 

Be ſcandaliz'd, not apauri harmleſs Play: 'T 
But our Hippolita, face he's like one 

Of. us bold Flirts, of tother.;end a'th' Town; 
Our Poet ſending to yay (though unknown) 11 
His beſt reſpe(is by. me; di * frankly -omn. UID 5 
The a a ta bei unnatural; 
Hippolita 7s not like. yau at all 3 
Ton, while your Lovers court you, ſtill look grum, 
And far from wooing, when they woo, cry mum; 
And_if lame of 32, £'12 mere ftal'n-1101y, 
Towr Portion's ſunlt | dare (a 
Thus much for hins the Poet bid me nt ; 

ow to the men, I my own mind will break; 
Tex good men 0'th Exchange, on whom alone 
We muſt depend, when Sparks to Sea are gone; 
Into the Pit already you are- COME, 

'Tis but a ſiep more to our Tyring-room 


Where none ofens but will - mi ſweet 


--— 
1 — 
—— i Fa 
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Upon ai able Love of Lumber-ſlreet: +» 

You we had rather ſee petween our Scenes, 

Than ſpend-thrift Fops with better Cloaths and meens ; 
Inſtead of Lac'd-coats, Belts, and Pantalloons, © 
Tour Velvet Jumps, Gold Chains, and grave Fur Gowns, 
Inflead of Petriwigs, and broad cock'd Hats, _. 
Tour Sattin Caps, ſmall Cuffs, and wait Crevats; 
For you are fair and ſquare in all z0ur dealings, 
You never cheat your Doxies with guilt Shillings 3 
Tou ne're will break our Windows, then you \& 
Fit to make love, while our Houzaas make war 3 
And ſince all Gentlemen muſt pack to Sea, 
Our Gallants, and our Judges you muſt bt 3 
IWe therefore, and onar Poet, do ſubmit 

". To all the Chamlet Cloaks now i the Pit. 
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Page 3+ line 2 2. for you read your, f« 4+ 1-1 3 for certe I: teſte, f+ 131-2 2. put 
A n de, p.1 9+ 1.28. tor grafſe r. grace, and /. 32. tor Piero r. Picrot, p+26-1.18- at 

ter whe of it r. | aſide ) and the next line dele | aſide} p32. be 11: tor excepted re 

expected, «441.6. tor Segaramente r. Segonaramerteand 1. 16. tor judge tejudg'd 

twice in the fame line, P« 46. /in+410s tor Fernie I. Garni, + 62+ {.1C. for and 
r. and's. 


